The Cresset (Vol. XXVI, No. 4) by Valparaiso University
Valparaiso University 
ValpoScholar 
The Cresset (archived issues) 
2-1963 
The Cresset (Vol. XXVI, No. 4) 
Valparaiso University 
Follow this and additional works at: https://scholar.valpo.edu/cresset_archive 
 Part of the Arts and Humanities Commons, and the Public Affairs, Public Policy and Public 
Administration Commons 
This Full Issue is brought to you for free and open access by ValpoScholar. It has been accepted for inclusion in 
The Cresset (archived issues) by an authorized administrator of ValpoScholar. For more information, please 
contact a ValpoScholar staff member at scholar@valpo.edu. 
Vol. XXVI, No. 4 
TWENTY CENTS 
A R E V I E W 0 F L I T E R A T U R E, 
T H E A R T S, A N D P U B L I C A F FA I R S 
fEBRUARY. 1963 
ercssct 
0. P. KRETZMANN. Editor 
JOHN STRIETELMEIER, Managing Editor 
VICTOR F. HOFFMANN, Associate Managing Editor ROBERT W. BERTRAM. Associate Manaf(inR Editor 
The Cresset Associates 
LOUIS F. BARTELT, M. ALFRED BICHSEL, PAUL M. BRETSCHER, ERWIN J. BULS, RICHARD R. CAEMMERER, DAN-
IEL R. GAHL, ERNEST B. KOENKER, LUTHER P. KOEPKE, WILLIAM T. KOWITZ, CARL H. KREKELER, 
FRED W. KRUGER, VAN C. KUSSROW, JR., LESTER H. LANGE, ALFRED R. LOOMAN, JAROSLAV J. PELIKAN, 
PAUL F. PHIPPS, ARTHUR C. PIEPKORN, WALTER RIESS, JAMES S. SAVAGE, RICHARD W. SCHEIMANN, 
ROSS P. SCHERER, ROBERT V. SCHNABEL, ALLEN E. TUTTLE, RICHARD W. WIENHOR5T, LESLIE M. ZOSS. 
Departmental Editors 
ANNE HANSEN (Entertainment Arts), WALTER A. HANSEN (Music), ROBLEY C. WILSON (Poetry), DORINDA H . KNOPP 
(Books), A. R. KRETZMANN (Art), WALTER SORELL (Drama), LESLIE M. ZOSS (Science). 
Contributors 
PAUL T. HEYNE, ALFRED P. KLAUSLER, MARTIN E. MARTY, JOHN R. MILTON, WALTER OETTING, JOHN E. SAVE-
SON, ROBERT C. SCHULTZ, ANDREW SCHULZE, THEODORE C. SCHWAN, PAUL SIMON, HELMUT THIE-
LICKE, HERBERT H. UMBACH. 
WILBUR H. HUTCHINS, Business Manager 
IN THE JANUARY CRESSET - - -
IN L U CE TU A ----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- The Editors ------------------ 3 
AD LIB. -----------------------------.---------------------------------------------------Alfred R. Looman _______ 6 
UNIONS AND THE ANTITRUST LAWS __________________________________________________ Paul T . H eyne _____________ 7 
VERSE: 
THE FEELING THAT COMES AT PARTING ________________________________ Marcia G. Wittmaack _______ 10 
LET'S GO OFF AND SEE ---------------------------------------------------------------------Emilie Glen --------------------- 10 
WHO AM I? ----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- Charlotte F. 0 tten ______________ 11 
VERSE: MINERS ---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------L illie D. Chaffin -------------- 13 
JUSTIFICATION BY LABEL -------------------------------------------------------------1 ames C. Cross ___________________ 14 
VERSE: ETERNAL FORMULA ________________________________________________________________ Rockwell B. Schaefer ________ 15 
THE THEATRE: JOY, JOYCE, AND THE EAST ------------------------------ Walter Sorell _________________ 16 
FROM THE CHAPEL: FASTING AND ASHES ____________________________________ Paul G. Bretscher ___________ 17 
ON SECOND THOUGHT ___________________________________________________________________________ Robert ]. Hoyer ______________ 18 
THE FINE ARTS: TE DEUM AT WASHINGTON ________________________________ A. R. Kretzmann _______________ 19 
.THE MUSIC ROOM: HANSEN VS. HANSEN __________________________________________ Kalter A . Hansen ____________ 20 
BOOKS 0 F THE M 0 NTH ---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 21 
A MINORITY REPORT ------------------------------------------------------------------------------ Victor F. Hoffman ______________ 26 
SIGHTS AND SOUNDS: THE PERILS OF MOVIE-GOING _______________ Anne Hansen ___________________ 27 
THE PILGRIM ------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------0. P. K re tzman n _______________ 28 
THE CR1ESSET is published monthly September through June by the Valparaiso Unive.rsity Press. Entered as second class matter 
September 1, 1953, at the post office at Valparaiso, Indiana, under the Act of March 3, 1879. Subscription rates: One year-$2.00; 
bwo years-$3.75; three years-$5.50. Single copy 20 cents. Entire contents copyrighted 1963 by ,the Valparaiso University Press. 
Vol. XXVI, No. 4 February, 1963 
resse 
In Luce Tua 
Comment on the Significant News by the Editors 
Mariner II and the Venus Probe 
THE Greeks called it the Hesperides. Medieval man 
called it Avalon. The Conquistadores called it El 
Dorado. But whatever its name, it was the land beyond 
the horizon, the new Eden that had to be because Eden 
once was. 
Sometime within the memory of the oldest among us, 
this dream of an earthly Eden died. For four hundred 
years, explorers and adventurers had criss-crossed the 
oceans and the continents, and one by one the imaged 
sites of these earthly Edens were reduced to cold reali-
ties.. Our earth no longer holds any secret places. We 
know where everything is, and nothing that we know 
of bears any resemblance to Eden. 
And so we have looked speculatively up from the 
earth to the stars. Science fiction has taken the place 
of the older romances, and all of the mythology which 
the ancient cartographers loaded onto "darkest Africa" 
has been transferred to Mars and Venus and the moon. 
Venus, especially, has excited the imagination of mo-
dern man, for her surface lay concealed beneath a thick 
layer of clouds. Perhaps here, on a planet very similar 
to the earth in size and distance from the sun - per-
haps here lay Avalon of the heraldic beasts and the 
evergreen vegetation and the long-limbed Amazons. 
It might have been better if we had left it at "Per-
haps." But we had to know, and while we still know 
very little we know enough to look elsewhere for our 
Avalon. Apparently Venus has no magnetic field to 
arrest lethal solar radiation. Apparently the surface 
temperatures vary from something approaching abso-
lute zero to the melting point of lead. Probably the 
landscape of Venus is a desolation over which the thick 
clouds swirl like a constant fog. 
It :cost a lot of money to send Mariner II to Venus 
and we shall probably spend still more money on snoop-
ing expeditions to our other planetary neighbors. What 
we suspect we can not hope to find on Venus we shall 
now probably hope all the ,more strongly to find on 
Mars. Meanwhile, there are all sorts of adventurous 
souls, from the President on down, who are just itching 
to find out what the surface of the moon is like. 
We shall venture a small prediction. We do not 
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think that man will find a better world, or even a habit-
able world, beyond the atmosphere of this earth and we 
think that the whole space exploration project is a gi-
gantic waste of resources and energy which could be 
much more profitably employed in making this world 
a better place to live. What can be made of this earth 
lies within the bounds of reasonable possibility. What 
we may find beyond the horizon lies in the realm of 
fantasy, and the needs of three billion human beings 
are too great to justify indulging fantasies. 
Cuba ( contd.) 
John F. Kennedy has already demonstrated consum-
mate skill as a politician and statesman. But his big 
test still lies before him. One way or another, he must 
get Castro out of Cuba. 
The President is obviously quite aware of the fact 
that his bold action last October did not settle the 
Cuba issue. It did eliminate the immediate threat 9f 
Soviet military action against the United States from 
Cuban bases, but after all of the Soviet missiles and 
technicians had gone home the situation in Cuba was 
no better than it had been in the months before Octo-
ber. Castro and his associates are still in power and 
Cubans still live under a tyranny. . 
Annoying as it is to have a psychopath as a next-door 
neighbor, the Cuban government poses no direct threat 
to our national security. But it does threaten the sta-
bility and security of the Western Hemisphere. The 
United States is not universally popular in Latin 
America, and there are those who are willing to team 
up with anyone who makes a fair show of challenging 
us. The real threat which Castro poses to the security 
of the United States is that he serves as a kind of symbol 
around which all sorts of people are rallying, some of 
them Communists who have visions of taking over Latin 
American governments and others mere Yanqui-haters 
who are willing to lend their support to any movement 
that might embarrass the United States. Of these latter 
a fair number are, at heart, anarchists who thrive in 
an atmosphere of plots and turmoil. 
We could probably make things very difficult for 
Castro by applying further economic sanctions to Cuba. 
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It is doubtful, however, whether economic sanctions 
alone could bring about his downfall and there is some 
danger that he might be able to turn them to his own 
advantage by persuading the Cuban people that the 
United States is responsible for their misery. Subver-
sion from within, even if it could be effectively sup-
ported from outside, seems to hold little promise of 
dislodging Castro, although it might further weaken 
his regime. Unilateral military action by the United 
States would undoubtedly provoke an overwhelmingly 
negative reaction throughout Latin America, even from 
those who have no love for Castro, because memories 
are still vivid of days when we used Marines and gun-
boats to enforce a Pax Americana throughout the West-
ern Hemisphere. 
Fortunately, there remains one effective agency for 
dealing with Castro - the Organization of American 
States. To persuade the OAS to act will require time, 
tact, and patience, but once persuaded the OAS could 
act with overwhelming force and with a moral authority 
that no one nation could assert. And by acting de-
cisively against such an obvious threat to hemispheric 
stability as that posed by Castro, the OAS would im-
measurably enhance its own prestige as an agency for 
the rimtual defense of its member states. 
A New Equilibrium 
As recently as twenty-five years ago a majority of 
the Ainerican people and their leaders subscribed to 
the idea that the United States could "go it alone," 
stand aloof from world affairs, and avoid entangling 
alliances with other nations. 
World War II changed all that, and by the end of 
the war the pendulum of our thinking had swung to 
the opposite extreme. Year by year during the decade 
following the war we entered into new alliances and 
undertook new commitments in every part of the world. 
We went even beyond that. In our anxiety to patch to-
gether dikes against Communist expansionism we be-
came over-sensitive to criticism by our allies and we 
betrayed a rather pathetic willingness to pick up the 
tab in any kind of emergency. From an outdated 
isolationism we had swung all the way to an undiscrimi-
nating internationalism. 
A careful reading of some of President Kennedy's 
recent public utterances, and even more so an analysis 
of some of his recent acts, would seem to indicate that 
we are in the process of establishing a new national posi-
tion in international affairs. If we judge the President's 
position :correctly, he is a new kind of American-Firster. 
On ceremonial occasions he still tosses in the OK 
words of the post-war internationalism - peace, mutual 
understanding, goodwill, and all the rest of them. But 
when he is talking turkey, i.e., when he has his work-
ing clothes on and is functioning as the architect of 
American policy, the phrase which recurs over and over 
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again is one which we had not heard in recent years: 
"the interests of the United States." 
Nor is it merely a matter of words. The world knows 
what we were prepared to do in Cuba, with or with-
out the approval of world opinion. Our allies know ~ 
how we will proceed when we have come to a decision 
which touches their interests; Skybolt taught them that. 
We are obviously not going to return to the isolationism 
of the Thirties, but, just as obviously, we are in the 
process of sharply modifying the internationalism of the 
Fifties. The test of a proposed course of action will no '" 
longer be "What will people say?" but "Is this the best 
way to further the interests of the United States?" 
One very probable result of this policy shift will be 
the re-establishment of our relations with our allies on 
a basis of mutual interest rather than mutual friend-
ship. This could mean less rhetoric and more action. "" 
It would seem that our alliance with Great Britain has 
already been shifted to this new foundation . The 
British quite obviously did not like the way we handled 
the Skybolt business, but they swallowed the bitter 
pill and it seems to have cleared their vision of their 
and our roles in world affairs. A few weeks earlier, ~ 
Chancellor Adenauer had apparently learned that our 
policy in central Europe would be decided in Washing-
ton, rather than Bonn. As for Charles DeGaulle, it 
seems unlikely that he will need any explanation of our 
new policy. It is essentially the same policy he has been 
following for France ever since his return to power. 
The Offense of Triviality 
Reinhold Niebuhr, at seventy one of the few authen-
tically great men of our age, is one of the few people 
whose views on "What's wrong with the Church" in-
terest us. The only ones who are qualified to speak in- 4 
telligently on that topic are those who have toted their 
part of the Church's burden, and the man who has 
done that is usually too dazzled by the Church's glory 
to dwell for long upon her faults. 
Dr. Niebuhr has toted his load for many years, both 
as spokesman and as critic of the Church. When he ~ 
says, therefore, as he did recently, that the great prob-
lem of the modern church is triviality, we who in our 
various ways seek to serve the Church ought to listen. 
It just might be that the very work which we are doing 
with such singleness of heart, as unto the Lord, may be 
nothing more than trivia. .. 
Triviality, as Dr. Niebuhr defines it, means "every 
disproportionate concern with the minutiae of religious 
observance, ecclesiastical organization and secretarian 
tradition at a time when a whole generation is passing 
through world revolution." It is "Protestants worrying 
about Catholics' playing bingo or electing a President, 
and Catholics worrying about artificial contraception 
in a world faced with a population explosion." With-
out wishing to put words into Dr. Niebuhr's mouth, we 
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suggest that he might be willing to grant that triviality 
includes such things as leaving the ministry of the Word 
and Sacraments to sniff out Communists or to pass glib 
and superficial judgments on the considered conclu-
sions of competent scientists or to campaign for the 
enactment of Sunday-closing laws or to sit in intermin-
able conferences for the disputation of fine points of 
doctrine or to assemble dossiers on alleged heretics or 
to debate at what point in the Second Article of the Ni-
cene Creed one bows in adoration of the mystery of the 
Incarnation. 
It is this triviality, rather than the offense of the Cross, 
that constitutes a stumbling-block to the modern Jew 
and foolishness to the modern Greek. Looked at from 
outside, there is little reason to suspect that the ministry 
of the Church is a ministry of reconciliation; if any-
thing, it seems to be a ministry of strife and endless 
contention among cliques and factions and denomi-
nations. 
To those who were offended by His disciples' exuber-
ance on Palm Sunday, our Lord replied: "I tell you 
that, if these should hold their peace, the stones would 
immed!ately cry out." The promise is that the gates of 
hell will not prevail against the Church. But if the 
churches will not be the Church our Lord will find 
other tongues to speak for Him. In Europe this is al-
ready happening. It is beginning to happen in the 
United States. The churches have only a little time 
left to recover their sense of mission and ministry, to 
come to terms with the world revolution through which 
our whole generation is passing, and to rid themselves 
of every disproportionate concern with the minutiae of 
religious observance, ecclesiastical organization, and sec-
tarian tradition. 
(Additional copies of this editorial will no doubt be 
available in photostatic form some time prior to the 
Synodical convention of 1965.) 
Big Home and Big Hearts 
When we spoke in the previous editorial of the dazz-
ling glory of the Church, we were not speaking of 
buildings or ceremonies or budgets or treasures of 
music and art, but of the divine grace which enables 
Christian people to out-live and out-think and out-
suffer and out-die the world around them, and all with 
joy and patience and courage and gallantry. An example 
of the sort of thing we had in mind is that of Donald 
and Jean Meyers of Charlotte, North Carolina, who 
recently ac;Iopted nine children who had been orphaned 
by their parents' deaths in a truck accident. 
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Donald Meyers is an executive of the Celanese Cor-
poration. He can probably afford a large family. 
But if he can afford a large family, he could also have 
afforded the status symbols that matter so much in our 
culture. Why would a middle-age couple with two 
children of their own and two adopted children take 
on the care of nine more children, ranging in age from 
thirteen to two, at the very time when they might be 
taking it easy and getting a little fun out of life? 
Mrs. Meyers had the answer to that question: "We 
aren't being wonderful. We need children. We want 
these children. We are going to have a lot of fun." 
It comes down finally to a question of values, of where 
one looks for fun in this life. Even one child must be 
an awful burden to the sort of person who defines fun 
in terms of getting and spending. But nine children 
are apparently no great chore to a couple who, proceed-
ing from the principle that "If those children were put 
in the world together, they should stay together," con-
sider it an honor and privilege to act as fellow-workers 
together with God in seeing to it than an orphaned 
family is kept intact. 
The Meyers family is Roman Catholic. But the 
roots which nourished their fruit of faith and love go 
deeper than Rome. We have seen similiar fruit in a 
Lutheran family where the love and care of parents for 
a retarded child have enriched their own home and 
their whole wide circle of friends; in a Disciples of 
Christ family where the patient and loving devotion of 
a husband to his invalid wife has almost erased the lines 
of suffering on her face; in a Presbyterian family where 
a senile grandfather was treated with courtesy, kindness, 
and respect. 
One day our Lord's mother and brothers stood out-
side a house where He was teaching and sent word that 
they would like to talk to Him. But Jesus asked those 
who carried the message: "Who is my mother, or my 
brethren?" and then proceeded to answer His own ques-
tion: "Whosoever shall do the will of God, the same is 
my brother, and my sister, and mother." We do not 
minimize the importance of theological formulae nor 
the practical value of the institutional church, but be-
yond the formulae and the institutions lies the truth 
which Dean Inge expressed so aptly years ago: "It 
is becoming impossible for those who mix with their 
fellow men to believe that the grace of God is distrib-
uted denominationally." So far as we are concerned, 
the Meyerses are Brother Donald and Sister Jean, what-
ever their views may be on artificial contraception, Boy 
Scoutism, or the military chaplaincy. 
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AD ll B. 
Home Is Where the Junk Is 
--------------8 y A · 1 F R E D R. 1 0 0 M A N--------
A few years ago I read a quotation from an old philo-
sopher which said, :·Anything out of place is dirt, 
and anything where it belongs or in its proper place is a 
jewel." To most of you it will be apparent immediately 
that this is a statement from a crotchety bachelor who 
had no experience with the ways of kids around a house. 
· He has a point, of course, as anyone will recognize who 
has attempted to find something when he needed it. 
Take the matter of pencils. Somewhere within the 
four walls of our house are at least a hundred pencils 
of all sizes and shapes and in varying degrees of sharp-
ness. I know they are around because I have stepped 
on them, slid on them, and seen them crammed into 
several boxes which we keep around for that purpose. 
But let someone try to give you a message over the 
phone and there isn't a pencil in sight. A quick search 
while the caller waits on the phone will prove to be 
fruitless. Even if Junior has played a game with pen-
cils within the past hour, not one is around when it 
comes time to do his homework. 
But it isn't only pencils. You may have had the ex-
perience of holding a nail against the wall, ready to 
pound it in, while you fish blindly in the tool drawer 
for the hammer which is always there and in the way of 
the smaller tools; always there, that is, except when it 
is needed. And why is it when you know there are 
three partially used boxes of Band-aids around that you 
you can't find a single one when you are bleeding? 
In contrast to those things you can't find, every 
household has a collection of items it could do with-
out. One day some original brain is going to make a 
mint finding uses for these things. Razor blades are 
an example. Lying around in jars in the medicine 
cabinet, I have, I would estimate, about $300 at retail 
in old razor blades. For some reason I can't sell myself 
on throwing them out, and I can't find any use for 
them either. 
Another item hard to dispose of for other reasons 
is old Christmas trees. For, what can you do with an 
old tree. if you don't take part in an Epiphany tree-
burning? Some let their old trees blow around the 
back yard until Spring, or until a friendly wind carries 
it over into the neighbor's yard. In either case, it is 
unsightly. Years ago the old tree was set up in the back 
yard and suet was hung from the branches to attract 
birds, but that was before suet became expensive enough 
for humans to eat. 
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A major problem in this area is what to do with old 
magazines. The cubic feet occupied by old magazines 
in t_he average house must be enormous. Magazines 
seem to be saved for two reasons. One of these is for 
posterity. Those who subscribe to this school of thought 
save all the issues of a particular magazine and have 
all the copies from Vol. I, No. 1 of such periodicals as 
The Literary Digest and Woman's Home Companion . 
Originally, I suppose, it was their intention to wait 
for a quiet day on which to catch up on overdue read-
ing, and when that day never came, they decided the 
old magazines might have value as historical material 
at some future date. In most cases, the first move made 
by their heirs is to dump the old magazines. 
A more worthwhile use for old magazines is to give 
them to an agency such as the Salvation Army, though 
what they do with them, I have no idea. Unfortunately, 
these agencies collect at irregular intervals and, in the 
meantime, all available space is filled. When I was a 
boy the problem was not so great since magazines ac-
cumulated much more slowly. When, finally, there 
were enough around to fill my coaster wagon, I would 
haul them to the junk yard and get a nickel for the lot. 
Now I don't even know if there is a junk yard in our 
town, though I do know if there is and I hauled maga-
zines down there, all I would get is a loud laugh from 
the junk man. 
We also have around the house a striking collection 
of earrings. The collection is unusual because there 
is only one of a kind. Most of these were left by guests. 
Hope springs eternal, so we hold on to them expecting 
their mates to show up. If someday it becomes fashion-
able to wear unmatched earrings, my wife will make the 
list of ten best-dressed women. 
We no longer collect things we used to. Gone is the 
button collector - not the wife who holds on to a few, 
but the person with a mania for collecting them and 
who ended up with a barrel full. Foil-savers have passed 
from the scene, too. I was one of those as a child, sav-
ing foil for a specific purpose now long forgotten. But 
I do remember painstakingly peeling foil from a candy 
wrapper and adding it to a ball of foil as large as a 
balloon. 
A social scientist could make an interesting study on 
the change in saving habits of different generations. 
I plan to make a note on this to myself as soon as I 
can find a pencil. 
THE CRESSET 
Unions and the Antitrust Laws: 
A Problem of Incompatible Goals 
BY PAUL T. H EYNE 
Assistant Pmfessor of Business and Economics 
Valparaiso University 
EVER since 1890, when Congress gave near-unanimous 
approval to the Sherman Antitrust Act, it has been 
the basic policy of the United States to preserve and 
promote the competitive organization of economic acti-
vity. Congress has often been willing to relax that 
policy for special interest groups, such as farmers, ex-
porters, and manufacturers and retailers of brand name 
merchandise. But few exceptions are as important or 
as often at the center of public debate today as the one 
made in the 1930's in favor of labor unions. The Na-
tional Association of Manufacturers and the Chamber 
of Commerce, predictably enough, have taken the lead 
in demanding legislation to "put unions back under 
the antitrust laws." In recent years, however, this pro-
posal appears to have gained support outside the ranks 
of those who may safely be dismissed as compulsive 
union haters. But because neither the supporters nor 
the critics of union exemption have clearly understood 
the nature of the problem, the resulting debate has been 
marked by inconsistency and confusion. 
The Wagner Act of 1935 made it "the policy of the 
United States" to encourage the practice and procedure 
of collective bargaining, and to protect the full freedom 
of workers to organize for the purpose of negotiating 
the terms and conditions of their employment. Through 
all the changes made in the National Labor Relations 
Act since 1935, that basic statement of policy has not 
been altered. It must be recognized at the outset that 
this policy is in irreconcilable conflict with the policy 
of the Sherman Act. 
The Sherman Act condemns combinations, contracts, 
or conspiracies in restraint of trade and attempts to 
acquire monopoly power. 1f workers organize fqr the 
purpose of negotiating the terms and conditions of their 
employment, they are doing precisely what the basic 
antitrust law of the nation condemns. When the Su· 
preme Court decided in 1940 that unions were to be 
exempt from prosecution under the antitrust laws, it 
chose the only simple way out of a difficult dilemma. 
The Court read antitrust statutes and labor legislation 
"as a harmonizing text of outlawry of labor conduct," 
in the words of Justice Frankfurter, and concluded that 
Congress must be presumed to intend the exemption of 
unions from the antitrust laws unless and until it ex-
plicitly declared otherwise. Justice Black summed up 
the situation in a related decision five years later: 
"This, it is argued, brings about a wholly undesirable 
result - one which leaves labor unions free to engage in 
conduct which restrains trade. But the desirability of 
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such an exemption of labor unions is a question for 
the determination of Congress." 
The critics of union exemption insist that Congres-
sional determination of this question is long overdue. 
But almost invariably these critics are guilty of in-
credible oversimplification. For if Congress were to de-
clare that unions shall henceforth be subject to the anti-
trust laws, what would become of the equally clear 
declarations in favor of collective bargaining? Both 
policies could not stand concurrently. One way out 
of this impasse might be a careful delineation of pro-
scribed union activities which would still leave the gen-
eral exemption in effect. This seemingly reasonable 
suggestion can be supported with the rhetorical ques-
tion: "Should we not place some restrictions on union 
activity?" But the fact is that there are statutory restric-
tions on union activity already, restrictions laid down 
not in antitrust legislation, it is true, but in the provi-
sions of the Taft-Hartley and Landrum-Griffin Acts. 
And it is simply irresponsible to ignore these limita-
tions and to pretend that exemption from the Sherman 
Act gives unions absolute freedom to do as they please. 
It clearly does not. 
When all this has been said there still remains a case 
for imposing new limitations on unions through bring-
ing certa in now permissible categories of action under 
the prohibitions of antitrust law. Yet it is difficult to 
see what might be done in this direction except in 
a very limited way without running headlong into .con-
flict with the express and presumably still generally ac-
cepted national policy of promoting collective bargain-
ing. We take for granted that the majority of the 
American electorate approves of collective bargaining 
and would reject any legisla tive change that might seri-
ously diminish the ability of unions to negotiate wages 
and working conditions. 
Unions and Wage Rates 
We take it for granted. But it would not be amiss 
to review for ourselves the reasoning behind this view-
point. Why have we committed ourselves to monopoly 
in labor markets while holding that competition is by 
and large appropriate in all other markets? 
The most familiar answer is the bargaining power 
of the employer. In the absence of unions workers 
must simply accept the conditions of employment laid 
clown by the employer, whose economic strength in al-
most all instances vastly outweighs that of the defense-
less employee. Congress itself used this argument m 
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the preamble to the National Labor Relations Act. Its 
validity is hardly ever questioned today. 
But the argument ought to be looked at more skep-
tically than we have been accustomed to do. Employers 
are never free to pay whatever wage they please. A wage 
rate must be high enough to attract and keep an ade-
quate supply of labor. Just how high this will be de-
pends upon the availability of labor in the community 
and the demand for labor on the part of other employ-
ers. The demand for labor depends in turn on the 
productivity of labor, which is a function of technology 
and of the demand for the commodity labor produces. 
Even in the complete absence of unions wage rates 
would rise as long as the rate of productivity increase 
exceeded the rate of increase in the labor force. 
Average real wages in manufacturing in the United 
States (money wages adjusted for changes in the price 
level) rose from $.502 in 1900 to $2.24 in 1957. To some 
people this is convincing evidence of the effectiveness 
of labor unions and a crushing argument against all 
those who would "turn back the clock" by placing 
hobbles on organized labor. But output per man-hour 
in manufacturing rose in the same period by almost 
400</c. Without this increase in productivity the wage 
gains would have been impossible. Nor is it necessary 
to assume that without unions the gains made possible 
by rising productivity would not have accrued to the 
to the workers. Competition for labor itself raise wage 
rates, and actually did so during the decades in which 
unions were almost non-existent in manufacturing. 
Convincing evidence about causal relationships in 
an era such as this is hard to come by, But no one even 
passingly familiar with the vast literature on the eco-
nomic effects of unionism could seriously attribute more 
than 5% of the gain made by the manufacturing worker 
since the turn of the century to collective bargaining. 
The high standard of living of the American wage-
earner is a result of high productivity, primarily of the 
rising capital-labor ratio that has characterized the 
American economy for over a century. Unions have 
long been stronger in European countries than in the 
United States. But because the capital-labor ratio has 
been lower there, wages have been lower. The key 
to a rising average standard of living is · without ques-
tion rising productivity, not collective bargaining. 
None of this is meant to deny that unions have had 
an impact on wages and on the distribution of income. 
For ~hey certainly have. Unions in the building trades, 
fm example, have unquestionably advanced the wage 
rates of their members far faster than productivity has 
risen in the construction industry. The average hourly 
earnings of production workers in the primary metal 
industries rose from $1.30 in 1947 to $2.90 in 1961. 
Even after adjusting these figures to take account of 
a 30% increase in the consumer price index we are left 
with an impressive gain for which unions seem to have 
been largely responsible. 
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But the nagging question which will not stay down is 
whether unions should receive credit or blame for this. 
Presumably the average American's sympathy for unions 
stems from partiality toward the underdog. A nation 
of implicit egalitarians, perhaps, we want to see those 
at the bottom of the economic ladder rise at the expense 
of those at the top. This may be a worthy motive. 
But it is by no means clear that it furnishes any kind of 
rational ground for supporting collective bargaining. 
For under collective bargaining it is not the poor who 
get rich. The genuinely poor in this country do not 
belong to the United Steelworkers Union nor the 
Brotherhood of Carpenters. They do not belong to 
any union. They do not even have a steady job. How 
can collective bargaining benefit the unemployed Negro 
in Chicago, the high school drop-out who drifts from 
one unskilled job to another, the man retired from the 
labor force, the marginal farmer in the Ozarks, the 
physically handicapped? It is the worst kind of non 
sequitur to argue from the large number of families 
receiving an annual income of less than $2000 to the 
necessity for augmenting the strength of organized labor. 
The Disinherited 
Actually it is worse than a non sequitur. The high 
hourly wage rates enforced by unions in the building 
trades have been made possible by rigorously restricting 
entry into these crafts, and thereby compelling labor 
force entrants to find employment in lower wage in-
dustries. In so far as high union scales act as a deter-
rent to the hiring of additional labor - and it cannot 
seriously be doubted that they do this - the gains of 
union members are secured at the expense of the unor-
ganized or the weakly organized. 
These simple facts of life have been obscured for 
many people by the myth that wage increases can al-
ways be financed out of profits. When this belief is 
coupled with the conviction that profits are "too high" 
the stage is set for concluding that every increase in 
union strength improves the lot of the workingman -
at the expense of the opulent capitalist. But even the 
most cursory examination of actual data on wages and 
profits will reveal that low wages go hand in hand with 
low profit margins. The North Carolina textile worker 
receiving $1.25 an hour derives no benefit from at-
tempts by the United Automobile Workers to reallocate 
the generous net earnings of General Motors. High 
profits in the drug industry furnish no ground for 
hoping that unionization will be able to improve the 
lot of the women who work in laundries and dry-
cleaning establishments. 
We are painfully aware that this argument furnishes 
admirable grist to the NAM mill. But too many of us 
have too long been guilty of dismissing essentially sound 
reasoning by slapping it with a "reactionary" label. 
(George Meany, in a recent debate with the NAM's 
Charles Sligh, could at one point find no better counter-
THE CRESSET 
--------------------------------~ -------------------------
argument than to accuse his opponent of "archaic think-
ing.") The supporters of organized labor within that 
amorphous community of thinkers loosely denominated 
"liberal" need to reexamine their case for unions. Both 
logic and the empirical evidence lean heavily against 
the view that permitting and promoting monopoly in 
labor markets makes for a more equal distribution of 
income. The effect is more likely to be just the reverse. 
An increasing sophistication in recent years with 
respect to the relationship between wages and produc-
tivity has already led to a great deal of disillusionment 
concerning unions. A growing number of critics are 
ready to blame unions for causing inflation by trying 
to force up wages faster than productivity will permit. 
More important, though less widely recognized, is the 
role played by unions in increasing our already high 
unemployment rate. The rate of labor-displacing tech-
nological change - now popularly called automation -
is a function of changes in the relative costs of capital 
and labor. Unemployment caused by automation is 
often unemployment caused by an excessive rise in 
labor costs. The Screen Actors Guild recently an-
nounced that it would make no new wage demands 
when its contract ran out, in an attempt to return movie-
making to the United States. The Amalgamated Meat 
Cutters and Armour and Company agreed last summer 
on a 15¢ reduction in wages designed to keep open a 
Memphis plant that was otherwise scheduled to close. 
There is a relationship between employment and wage 
rates, ~nd however much unions might like to deny it in 
principle they can frequently be found admitting it in 
practice. When they sutbbornly refuse to admit it in 
the face of the most incontrovertible evidence, the stage 
is set for the kind of tragic conflict now preparing to 
erupt between the nation's railroads and the railroad 
uniOnS. 
The policy of exempting unions from the laws against 
monopoly has almost always been justified as an at-
tempt to take labor out of competition. But the forces 
of supply and demand will have their innings even 
when their working is altered and subverted. And the 
result is quite often a far cry from what the proponents 
hopefully envisaged. (Need we cite the farm program 
as the most obvious case in point?) 
The Myth of Shared Profits 
Some students of unions and the economy have sup-
posed that the benefits of organization could be retained 
without its more seriaus disadvantages by formulating 
official guidelines for collective bargaining. From the 
very highest circles has come the admonition to con-
fine wage increases to productivity increases as , a way 
of avoiding the labor-displacing and inflationary im-
pact of collective bargaining. But productivity in-
creases cannot be measured in particular industries 'or 
firms with sufficient accuracy to serve as guidelines 
for negotiators. Even if they could be measured it is 
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not likely that unions could be persuaded to remain 
within the limits so described. Union leaders and 
members are inclined to take the average productivity 
increase for the nation as a whole as a minimum and to 
suppose that bargaining begins after the minimum in-
crease has been granted. And why not? Union wage 
goals are not set in an attempt to keep pac~ with 
some national average. The union is concerned to get 
as much as it can, whether the maximum be defined 
in terms of hourly rates, total wage bill, weekly wages 
of employed workers, or anything else. If a firm has 
enjoyed high profits, the union will make profitability 
of the enterprise its criterion. If profits have been 
meager this criterion is ignored and the firm is re-
minded that workers cannot be expected to subsidize 
inefficient management. If wage rates fall short of the 
national average, the firm is requested to correct the 
inequity. If they exceed the average the firm is required 
to maintain the time-honored differential. If the price 
level has gone up cost-of-living becomes a criterion. 
Cost-of-living is ignored if prices fall. 
This is certainly opportunism. But it is not cynical 
opportunism. When Congress made it a national policy 
to promote the practice of collective bargaining it must 
have intended that unions and their leaders bargain 
for all they could get. Any other expectation would 
have been unrealistic. While it is all very fine and 
high-sounding to talk about "responsible" collective 
bargaining, to whom exactly are union leaders responsi-
ble if not to those on whose behalf they bargain? The 
union leader who imagines it is also his responsibility 
to promote a high level of employment without infla-
tion is suffering from delusions of grandeur. 
Two Choices 
We deceive ourselves when we imagine that unions 
can be persuaded to confine themselves voluntarily to 
wage increases consistent with high employment and 
stable prices. No union leader can even be expected 
to know in any given situation what size wage increase 
this calls for. And an excess of public responsibility on 
the part of a union leader is more likely to make him 
a former union leader than a public benefactor. When 
a government representative is added to the bargaining 
table, no essentially new rabbits pop from the hat. 
We have by law placed in the hands of unions and 
their leaders the power to influence wages. If we are 
not satisfied with the consequences of this decision, we 
have two choices: learn to live with the consequences 
of our decision, or remove that power. 
The tone of this article may seem to support the 
second alternative. But that is only because other fac-
tors, largely non-economic, have not been introduced. 
How significant would the economic benefits of restor-
ing competition to the labor market be in comparison 
with the social and political strife that might result 
from any such radical policy reversal? Moreover, one 
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ought not ignore the contributions made by unions 
toward the humanization of industry. Unions stand as 
an independent check upon the arbitrary power of 
management and as a symbol of industrial justice. The 
grievance systems which unions establish and administer, 
especially in large firms, provide the worker with 
rights in the job that cannot be capriciously violated. 
Also worth considering in this day of militant producer 
lobbies is the fact that the organized labor movement 
provides almost the only powerful voice in Washing-
ton ever raised on behalf of that forgotten man, the 
consumer. Federal aid to education, slum clearance, 
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THE FEELING THAT COMES 
AT PARTING 
If you've never been a silver 
Slippery, free-wheeling trout 
Spinning through impenetrable 
Depths of sanctuary; 
Sinuously weaving among the pillars 
Of unfathomable holy places; or 
Piously, patiently, rested suspended 
Midway between ceiling and floor 
Storing up darts of energy that 
Rocket from nerve to nerve 
And serve to jet-propel your body 
From joy to joy; and if you have not, 
For the salvation of your being, 
Tasted and swallowed in one reckless gulp 
Deceptive delicacies cunningly offered, 
Only to experience thereafter 
The wretched realization that 
The taste in your mouth is the taste 
Of your own life-blood; 
If you have never been a silver trout, 
You cannot know what I feel. 
- MARCIA G. WnTMAACK 
medicare, civil rights - whatever one may think of the 
merits of each of these causes, they are also programs 
that command little lobbying support outside the ranks 
of organized labor. It is highly doubtful that unions 
could continue to perform these diverse non-economic 
functions if they were deprived of their monopoly power 
over wages. 
Only one clear recommendation emerges from these 
pages. If there is to be a public debate on the role of 
unions in American society, the problem of unions and 
the antitrust laws must appear near the end and not at 
the beginning of the agenda. 
LET'S GET OFF AND SEE 
Somewhere in Brooklyn, 
Utica Avenue station, 
A fishnet full of small boys 
Empties into the subway train, 
Pale-smudged as chimney sweeps, 
Something out of Dickens, 
Pants and T -shirts in happy tatters, 
Hair upended against combs, 
The little Negro boy doesn't show the dirt, 
He's shiny new as a horse chestnut 
Fresh out of its burr 
Somewhere in Brooklyn, 
Along the stops Utica, Kingston-Throop, 
Nostrand, Franklin, 
The small boys turn the subway big top, 
Metal handles are for a leap-swing, 
Center poles for fireman's slide, 
And all fall down, 
Doors to wedge, get caught in, 
Motorman to peer a t, 
"Let's get off," says one little sweep 
At the High Street station, 
"Let's get off and see where we're at" 
- EMILIE GLEN 
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Who Am I? A Re-Investigation of Arthur Miller's "Death of a Salesman" 
BY CHARLOTIE F. OrrEN 
J shivered as I hurried through the streets of down-
town Nijmegen in the Netherlands. It was February 
and damp as an Italian dungeon here today. I was too 
chilled to hesitate for even a moment to glance into the 
bookshop windows. Suddenly I stopped dead. There, 
in that attractive bookshop window, stood Willy Lo-
man of Death of a Salesman. He obviously was not 
sizzling on his launching pad - this was ten years after 
Arthur Miller had hit the Broadway moon with him. 
But what I could not really understand was what 
Death of a Salesman was doing in an obscure European 
city among people whose ideals were so different from 
Willy Loman's that they could not talk the same essen-
tial language. I had never attributed universal quality 
to Death of a Salesman, and I wondered what a Dutch-
man, who is constantly waging his own personal war 
against materialism, would do with a man like Willy 
Loman, who had only a Personality-Dollar Ideal. Could 
the Dutch understand Willy, a two-bit-an-hour Ameri-
can salesman, an insignificant little man with an em-
ployment problem? They would have to know all about 
American advertising and selling, I thought, in order to 
find Willy the slightest bit interesting, let alone under-
stand him. Or not? Could Willy speak to every per-
son of every country of every age? 
Upon re-reading Death of a Salesman I recognized 
immediately, of course, that although it is particularly 
American in flavor, it is projected against the deep 
philosophical forces of all times and that it takes its 
place right next to Sophoclean and Shakespearean 
drama; that although it speaks in the modern American 
idiom, it is not only colloquial and suburban, it is pro-
found and universal. 
Now to find out who Willy Loman is; and so back 
to the bare statistics. Name-Willy Loman; age-63; 
residence-Brooklyn; wife-Linda; sons- Bif£ and Hap-
py; occupation-salesman, New England territory; years 
of service-45; average income-$70, income diminishing; 
health-good. There stood the essential information, 
dull as any application blank. And still I did not 
know who Willy was. 
Jocasta's Sons 
I operated on the assumption that if you want to 
know who a man is, find out who his family is. I de-
cided to look at his wife first (wives have a way of be-
ing minature-husbands). There stands Linda Loman, 
mending a silk stocking. She will never know that the 
silk stocking is the symbol of Willy's unfaithfulness to 
her - the silk stockings which he gave to "the laughing 
woman," the "woman taken in adultery" in Boston. 
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We hear Linda saying all the inane things a wife is in-
clined to say when her husband comes home from work: 
"Don't you feel well ... you look terrible ... I got 
a new kind of American-type cheese today. It's whipped." 
Always Linda has to pin down Willy financially; al-
ways she cannot pay the bills; yet always she helps him 
pretend that he is more successful than he really is. 
She will never admit that he is a failure. Linda will 
not look at Willy face to face, and so she does not really 
see him at all. Full sight is death, she knows, and so 
she cannot even remove the rubber pipe Willy has con-
nected to the nipple on the gas pipe for suicide. But 
one thing Linda knows and admits: Bif£, her older son, 
holds Willy's life in his hands. Willy is somewhere 
deep inside Biff. The power of life or death is his for 
Willy. Once, timidly, she asks, "Willy, dear, what has 
he got against you?" But in that moving scene, when 
Biff begins to tell the truth to Willy, Linda pleads, 
almost screams, "Stop it!" 
This is Linda. She can be described as ordinary, 
loving, a blind leader of the blind. But isn't Linda 
vaguely familiar? Hasn't she appeared in dramatic 
literature before? She is not pushy, aggressive, ambi-
tious like Lady Macbeth; she is rather like Jocasta, the 
wife of Oedipus the King. I could hear Jocasta saying, 
"For God's love let us have no more questioning! ... 
May you never learn who you are." What a strange 
affinity. Jocasta, brilliant fifth-century B.C. queen of 
Thebes, is giving precisely the same advice to her hus-
band, the noble King Oedipus, as Linda Loman, mousy 
twentieth-century Brooklyn housewife, is giving to her 
husband Willy, the unsuccessful salesman. Although 
the external circumstances vary greatly and twenty-five 
centuries separate these women, yet they are sisters of 
the heart. They try to prevent their husbands from 
asking the fatal question, "Who am I?" 
Back to the Loman family. There is Happy, the 
younger son. He is easy to analyze. He is "confused 
and hard-skinned," a coarser, obtuser Willy. Happy is 
even blinder than Willy. Happy sees not a glimmer of 
light. He is in the totally-blind, born-blind category. 
His father Willy is in the partially-blind category; and 
that is harder. When Biff confronts Happy with the 
consistent falsehood of their lives, Happy shouts, "We 
always told the truth!" Happy is completely self-cen-
tered, and the self-centered person cannot know his self. 
If he could not know himself, how could he know 
his father? At Willy's grave he is still deluded. He says 
grandly, majestically, as only a very little immature 
boy would say it: ''I'm gonna show you and everybody 
else that Willy Loman did not die in vain. He had a 
good dream. It's the only dream you can have - to 
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come out number one-man. He fought it out here and 
this is where I'm gonna win it for him." This is a 
breath of hot air, if ever there was one. Happy makes 
no impression on anyone, except himself, and so he 
does not annoy or disturb or awaken Willy either. 
But it is Bi££ who counts. 
Bi££, the older son, the son of the birthright, the son 
of Willy's dreams. On Bi££ Willy has heaped all his 
hopes and ambitions and the ideal of Success. Bif£, 
when he played football in high school, looked "like a 
young god ... Hercules ... " to Willy. But Biff is no 
longer in high school and no longer playing football. 
He is thirty-four and amounts to a big zero. The vision 
of the young god has faded, and Willy says, "Not find-
ing yourself at the age of thirty-four is a disgrace . . . 
he's a lazy bum." Willy wants him to be a god again, 
and he gives a last piece of desperate advice, "You're a 
salesman, and you don't know that." 
There is more to Bi££ than meets the eye. Linda 
says to Bi££, "It's when you come he's always the worst 
... When you write you're coming, he's all smiles, and 
talks about the future, and he's just wonderful. And 
then the closer you seem to come, the more shaky he 
gets, .and then, by the time you get here, he's arguing, 
and he seems angry at you ... Why are you so hateful 
to each other?" Bi££ is the only one who knows who Wil-
ly is: "I know he's a fake and he doesn't like anybody 
around who knows .. . Don't touch me you- liar! You 
fake! · You phony little fake!" In utter moral despera-
tion Bi££ blurts out, "You're going to hear the truth -
what you are and what I am." 
In a way Bif£ seems almost medieval, like Truth or 
Conscience with a capital letter. And still is this Bif£ 
- the twentieth century American no-good in a morality 
role? No, he goes farther back, back past A.D. to B.C. 
Back to Oedipus again. I must say that 1 was startled 
to find that Bif£ looked for all the world like Teiresias, 
Oedipus's enemy-friend. And isn't that precisely Bif£, 
Willy's enemy-son, with the strong hate-love motif? 
Who is it that knows the truth about Oedipus, the hor-
rible, bloody truth? It is Teiresias. Oedipus pleads 
with him for the truth: "In God's name we all beg 
you-" but Teiresias says, "No; I will never tell you 
what I know. Now it is my misery; then, it would be 
yours." And when Teiresias finally blurts out the 
truth and tells Oedipus that it is he who has murdered 
his father and married his mother and that the whole 
city suffers because of his guilty acts, then Oedipus 
rages at Teiresias: "You sightless, witless, senseless, mad 
old man!" And it sounds like Willy and Bi££ all over 
again. 
Oedipus and Teiresias 
Teiresias and Bif£ Loman in the same breath; yet, do 
they not stand together and stand for the same thing? 
There is an odd relationship between Biff and Willy 
which runs strangely parallel to Teiresias and Oedipus. 
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In a twentieth-century drama about a "hard-working 
drummer who landed in the ash can" there is a prophet, 
a Sophoclean seer. He is Bi££. Bi££ and Teiresias stand 
together and point the finger with the prophet Nathan 
and say, "Look within. Thou art the man." They 
are the same. 
And Willy himself. Linda, Happy, Biff- all lead to 
Willy. He is a salesman, or what is left of a salesman, 
or what is left of a man. He wanted to be a great sales-
man; and because he wanted it so bad he thought he 
was a great salesman. If ever he hints at failure, he 
blames others, "People don't seem to take to me," but 
quickly he shifts back to his dream of being a great 
salesman and says in the same breath, ''I'm very well 
liked in Hartford." 
Although he is sixty-three years old, Willy is an ado-
lescent: he sees only the dream and not the reality. 
When his friend Charley asks, "When ... are you going 
to grow up?" Willy shouts, "You big ignoramus, if 
you say that to me again I'll rap you one." If only 
Willy had been willing to admit that he was more of 
a carpenter than a salesman, that there was more of 
him in that front stoop than in all the sales he had 
ever made. If only he had known who he was. But he 
did not. In a banal, final act of self-delusion, he de-
cides to commit suicide for the $20,000 insurance money 
he can leave to Biff: "He'll worship me for it." Willy 
rejects Biff's moral role and thereby loses his life. 
Oedipus accepts Teiresias's verdict and loses his life 
that he may find it. 
Oedipus and Willy 
Oedipus the King and Willy the Salesman - what 
do they have in common? Each is the hero of a great 
play. But how different the two worlds which they 
inhabit. Their worlds have nothing in common. Oedi-
pus lived in a world where he could wrestle against 
principalities and powers, against the rulers of the dark-
ness of this world, against spiritual wickedness in high 
places. Oedipus lived in a world of big virtues and big 
vices, in a world where sin counted. It was a world of 
Guilt and Retribution; Grace had not yet arrived. 
Oedipus is King: he is king in this kind of world. Oedi-
pus could ask the question, "Who am I?" and hope to 
find an answer. All he had to do was find his relation-
ship to the gods, to those who predestined his actions. 
Oedipus sees himself clearly, stares at himself and at his 
awful guilt, and he pierces and stabs his eyes till the 
tears run red and he hides his face from himself and 
from his children who are also his brothers. And still 
he cannot pluck out his inner eyes, and always they bore 
into his soul and seek out the stark horrible reality. 
And eventually, although the guilt is great and the 
question "Who am I?" is all hectic red and bloody, 
eventually he knows who he is - and there is peace. 
Peace on earth for himself and good will to all men in 
Thebes. 
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But what about Willy? Surely he had not murdered 
his father af!d was not husband to his mother. He had 
committed a little humdrum adultery, to be sure, but 
what is a little adultery on the part of one insignificant 
bundle of atoms (called man) in an expanding uni-
verse? Willy's twentieth century world cannot tolerate 
the question, "Who am I?" Willy cannot look in or 
out or up. No need to plunge a dagger into his sight-
less eyes. He is blind in an unseeing world. Willy 
can only cling to his intangible dream and try vainly to 
clutch it, and always he cannot grasp it. His face 
bears the marks of his great on-successes, his unfulfilled 
desires, and Bi££ can only say, "I can' t bear to look at 
his face." It is the face that shows. And Willy cannot 
bear to look in a mirror nor face to face at Bi££, for 
then he shall know and be known. 
Willy Loman's world is the world of the split-atom 
and the split-personality. Willy, most of his acquaint-
ances would say, ought to see a psychiatrist: his troubles 
are psychological, not moral. After all, let's not pre-
tend that Willy really counts in this modern universe. 
This is not the simple, orderly, stately world of Oedi-
pus the King, of Guilt and Retribution. This is not 
a Christian world either, where God becomes man, 
wipes out his guilt, and tells him who he is. Willy's 
is a post-Greek, post-Christian world which is growing 
from the inside out; the cosmic forces are stirring with-
in the. earth and man is trying to hurl himself off his 
earth; and what is man, or what is Willy Loman, that 
the earth or the cosmic forces should be mindful of 
him? Willy is a chestless man, his world has cut out 
his heart, and he is doomed to be a stranger to himself 
forever. He can never know who he is. 
Willy is a product-seller and a product-user, nothing 
more. Willy is a salesman with no place to go except 
to hell and no one to turn to except himself and him-
self he cannot find. Willy thought that the trouble was 
that he was getting too old to sell, that he needed more 
dynamism, or drive, or creativity, psychological traits 
to buoy up a psychological being in a universe of ten-
sions and suspension. His universe was more complex 
than Oedipus's and really it was more ghastly than 
Oedipus's, too. Willy was left with a kind of nothing-
ness; he was a nobody, his atoms were ready for the 
ash-can. For him there is no sin, no retribution, no 
Grace, and ultimately, no peace. 
This then is how it stacks up. Jocasta finds out that 
she is wife to her son and she puts her head in a noose. 
Oedipus finds out that he is husband to his mother and 
pierces his ·eyes so that he will not have to look at him-
self or at his children-brothers. Linda finds out noth-
ing and goes on living meaninglessly. Willy, still blind, 
attempts to die grandly like a Sophoclean king, and he 
kills himself by ramming his car. That is about as 
everyday a death as you can find. 
Death of a Salesman and Oedipus Rex - both pre-
sent grim, soul-searching, moving business. The ques-
tion of all the ages echoes in both: "Who am I?" Now 
1 know why Willy Loman was in that bookshop window 
in the Netherlands. This is the question of everyman 
of every place of every time, relevant eternally - asked 
or unasked. 
Death of a Salesman, then, is more than an American 
drama about a salesman. It is that to be sure. But 
basically all human beings are salesmen; all wear the 
salesman's mask. This play reveals more than the weak-
ness of Willy's dream, more than the weakness of the 
American dream: it reveals the basic problem of self-
knowledge that each human being must face. In this 
sense Arthur Miller shows us the form and pressure of 
our time. He cries out with the Delphic Oracle, "Know 
Thyself." And it is this phrase that we find inscribed 
on Oedipus's tomb and on Willy's simple grave. 
MINERS 
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Willingly, for shrouds, perfume, 
They descend to grave 
Depths of earth, dig track-floored rooms 
Empty of black wealth -
How stored or why, no matter, 
Or that other ages 
Read pick marks for the cluttered 
History of walls; 
They submit to daily tomb, 
Know resurrection 
Comes to most at a clocked time 
Daily, surfacing. 
- LILLIE D. CHAFFIN 
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Justification by Label 
By jAMES c. CROSS 
Board of Social Welfare 
The Lutheran Church-Missouri Synod 
THROUGHOUT the history of the world, men have fol-
lowed one or the other of two routes in the pursuit 
of eternal life and peace. The one school teaches that 
man can be saved by his own works, that we are capable 
of escaping from the quicksand of sin and eternal death 
through our own efforts. The second school, that of 
Holy Scripture, informs us that we are justified solely 
on the merits of Christ Jesus, by grace through faith. 
For centuries, these two approaches were the only ones 
available to sinful man. Either - or, left or right, "pay 
your money and take your choice." Men have had 
but two alternatives, and no more. 
But in comparatively recent years, someting new has 
been added. We do not have sufficient time to deter-
mine who or what is responsible for this development, 
but that a third approach to salvation has been invented 
is undeniable. For lack of a better term, we will call 
it ,.justification by label." It is well for us to examine 
this newest attempt to find favor with God, as it has 
definite implications for us Christians. 
One manifestation of justification by label is the fact 
that .fellow Christians are now classified, either by them-
selves or by others, under three headings. The labels are . 
these: conservative, liberal, and moderate. Let us ex-
amine each of these classifications briefly, couching the 
sentiments of some of their adherents in the kind of 
language Christ used in describing their spiritual for-
bears. 
A conservative went into the temple to pray, saying 
thus with himself, "God, I thank thee that I am not 
like other men are. I conserve Thy Gospel, I will not 
allow others to adulterate it and fill it with impurities. 
Here I stand, squarely on the one true faith as Martin 
Luther rediscovered it. Others will err and stray, but 
I will remain true to Thee. I am not like this liberal 
to my left, that embraces false teaching as a mother em-
braces her child. I am not like this moderate behind 
me, who gives lip service to Thy Word but refrains 
from speaking out as sinful men destroy Thy Church. 
Have no fear, Lord, I am with Thee and for Thee." 
A liberal went up to the temple to pray, saying thus 
to himself, "God, I thank Thee that I am not like other 
men are. I hold fast to the liberty which Christ has 
won for us; I will not allow confessions, statements, or 
creeds to come between me and Thy Word. Others 
add the counsels of men to the counsels of God, but not 
I. I will not allow Thy Word to be bound, but will 
set it free. I am not like this conservative on my right, 
who is steeped in tradition and who places the Church 
fathers before our Heavenly Father. I am not like this 
moderate in the next pew, that hypocrite who believes 
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as I do, but who refuses to rock the boat of legalism. 
Have no fear, Lord, I will make Thy Gospel relevant 
to men." 
A moderate went up to the temple to pray, saying 
thus to himself, "God, I thank Thee that I am not like 
other men are. I am far above the petty strife and 
bickering displayed by these religious extremists. I 
stand firm, both on Thy Word, and on the freedom of 
conscience which that Word grants me as a child of 
God. I have the full Gospel, not just splinters of it. I 
am not like this liberal on my left, who shifts theological 
gears as frequently as a housewife changes detergents. 
I am not like this conservative to my right, who would 
make of Holy Scripture a dead form as mechanical 
as the prayer wheel of the Buddhists. Have no fear, 
Lord, I will mediate this petty bickering to Thy glory." 
Here in the paraphrase of Luke 18:10-12, we have 
three significant examples of the newest doctrine of 
salvation, justification by label. The conservative, the 
liberal, the moderate - each in his own heart, each in 
his own way - justifies himself before his God. Each 
stands before Christ in the pure white raiment of his 
own creation. Each deludes himself into believing 
that he and he alone is glorifying God, that he and he 
alone can save the Church and its work from decay, 
disintegration, and discord. Each assumes - whether 
or not he is conscious of this - that he is the savior of 
the Church rather than He, the Christ. Each prays, 
as did the Pharisee, not unto His Lord, but unto him-
self. And indeed why not? For each one has made it 
painfully clear that he needs not God, but that God 
needs him. 
As we approach salvation, we therefore have three 
alternatives from which to choose. The first , justifica-
tion by wo1·ks, is so badly and openly contrary to our 
faith that we have no difficulty whatsoever in rejecting 
it. We could never bring ourselves to believe that what 
we do appeases God and merits His forgiveness. Or 
could we? Perhaps we should return to the temple 
and tune in on our own wave length: 
"God, I thank Thee that I am not like other men 
are. I am in the full-time service of Thy kingdom. 
Unlike others, who desire the things of this world, I 
am denying myself fame, fortune, and pleasures by de-
voting myself unto Thy work. I fully subscribe to the 
doctrine of the divine call, and I humbly submit to 
Thy will which places me on a par with the heavenly 
hosts far above the lay people of my congregation. 
Though the people in my charge may err and stray, 
I will live in perfect obedience unto Thee. Thou wilt 
surely love me for the works I will perform in Thy 
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name." 
Those of us who are laymen have a similar channel on 
which we may hear ourselves: "God, I thank Thee that 
I have been called to serve Thee out in the world, rather 
than in the protected, peaceful, guaranteed annual 
wage setting of teaching and the parish ministry. I 
don't just preach Thy Word, I live it as a man - out 
in real life where temptations always confront me. 
Some men are born to work, others to talk; I'm thank-
ful that You called me to serve in the world, not insu· 
lated from life as are my pastor and teacher. Never 
fear, Lord, I will shelter and protect those dependent 
members of Your Body, for it is my duty as Thy child 
to do so. By my actions, Thou wilt save me." 
It is doubtful that any of us would ever overhear our 
brother in the midst of such a prayer, nor is our brother 
likely to get such a revelation by eavesdropping on us. 
But the temptation is ever before each of us to turn an 
intended prayer of thanksgiving into a litany unto our-
selves. While we may deceive ourselves through such 
prayers, God is not mocked. For as Jesus said in evaluat-
ing the Pharisee's performance, "He who exalteth him-
self shall be abased." 
The second alternative available to you and me is 
that of justification by label. Our prayers, as were 
those of the conservative, the liberal, and the moderate, 
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can easily become mere statements of vain glory, of self 
glory. Usually such prayers are not as crude and 
crass as those which manifest justification by works, 
since they are commonly frosted over with the pink 
icing of lip service to God and His kingdom. All of 
which serves to make them all the more dangerous and 
appealing. Just as false prophets, teachers, and the 
Devil himself can quote Scripture perfectly, but out 
of context to their own ends, so also may we steal from 
the Word to glorify ourselves. 
All, therefore, that remains is justification by faith. 
For any other so-called basis for prayer leads to no 
prayer at all. We · can only give thanks when we 
thank Him, and we can only thank Him when we 
know Him by faith as the author and finisher of our 
faith. Our prayers must reflect that faith, studi· 
ously avoiding in either thought or expression any pre· 
tensions to justification before God apart from His Only 
Begotten Son. We must, no less than the Publican, 
freely and truthfully acknowledge Him as the giver of 
every great and perfect gift. We must, no less than the 
Publican, dispense by the Holy Spirit with all the subc 
terfuges by which unrepentant man seeks to equate 
himself with God. We must, no less than the Publican, 
throw ourselves completely into His everlasting arms, 
saying "God be merciful to me, a sinner." 
FORMULA 
Is beauty surfeit from monotony 
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Of dipping gulls in rhythm with the sea? 
Have nature's forecast changes cloyed surprise? 
Is forest green turned gold a dull surmise? 
Is love - the unpredictable - alone 
The unquenched thirst, the splendor-probed-unknown, 
To scourge the entrails of the mortal mold? 
Nostalgic hunger for the eager hold 
Of beauty prostrates at the hearth, where death 
Is slowly shaping urns to seal the breath 
Or pulsing loveliness; his raging pyre 
Is never partial . . . king or slave, the fire 
Consumes. The ashen dust within an hour 
Is gone but feeds some reminiscent flower 
Or creature fashioned in its formula .. 
As death becomes life's silent replica. 
-RocKWELL B. ScHAEFER 
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The Theatre 
Joy, Joyce, and the East 
BY WALTER SoRELL 
Drama Editor 
T HE hardly decipherable with rich layers of tantalizing temptations on top and playful paradoxes in its 
depths has always exerted a fatal fascination upon our 
minds. The stream-of-unconsciousness with its pic-
turesque gorges and puzzling rapids, with its many 
vortexes of distorted imagery catches our imagination 
which, most of the time, is left lying dry in the theatre. 
A man like James Joyce - who, as a dramatist, was 
far from daring and at best fair average - keeps us 
spell-bound when his riddle-proof prose melts on the 
tongue of actors who probably hardly know what they 
are saying. But becoming intoxicated by sound and 
rhythm and knowing that the illegible is full of hidden 
meaning and feeling how memories and dreams tumble 
into a· telling mystery of life and hearing curious words 
riding the crest of untidy tides, we can't help being 
carried away by it and with it and embracing with joy 
the tilted lilt of language and life that is actually 
death . disguised as sleep and sleep as stand-in for out-
standing shreds of the lost which we carry with us all 
the time and the found which is frightfully comical in 
its non-existence. 
I had these feelings - which thought for me in sym-
bols - while seeing Jean Erdman's comedy adapted 
from Joyce's "Finnegans Wake" and staged by her under 
the title of "The Coach with the Six Insides." She 
staged it enigmatically enough to let us feel the full-
blooded life that pulses through the mind's pages and 
flows mystically on and on while we watch ourselves 
watching the river's clear waters. Only at some mo-
ments I felt that Miss Erdman's comments, expressed 
in movements by her as a dancer, seemed somewhat 
redundant and then suddenly made the filmy remote-
ness of all of it too transparent. 
The first part of the adaptation did not quite have 
the same intense dramatic self-evidence of irrational 
logic as the second section, which moved with a strong 
impetus and inventiveness. Teijo Ito's music found 
the right mock tone with which to accompany the 
flow of action and movement, and I was under the im-
pression : that all the actors were wonderful and Sheila 
Roy superb. I found myself envying them that they 
could express with such ease the secrets of dreams (or 
nightmares) and that I should always have such a hard 
time telling my wife my dreams at the breal:fast table. 
I was less than happy when quite some time ago I 
saw a staged version of Joyce's "A Portrait of the Artist 
as a Young Man" on which three people worked (Fred-
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eric Ewen, Phoebe Brand, and John Randolph). :Al-
though the adapters have also used Joyce's earlier work, 
"Stephen Hero," written in a realistic style, neither 
realism nor the "stream-of-consciousness" technique 
helped much to get them across many a barren stretch. 
Most of the dramatized experiences of Stephen Dedalus 
turned out to be little dramatic in their realization as 
stage concept - and this in spite of their vitality in the 
novel. . Perhaps one becomes too self-conscious when 
one tries to present the image of the writer himself on 
stage. Here, it certainly had lost all its sap, the drama-
tic flower of life was wilted. But it must be noted that 
this play is enjoying a long run in the Martinique 
Theatre, probably due to the fact that people like to 
get a glimpse of the life of a writer whose books have 
remained on their shelves uncut after page ten. 
It seems that a whole stratum of artists and their avid 
followers have made Zen Buddhism their guiding light 
through the labyrinth of their creativity. After our 
conquest of Japan, the most precious loot we brought 
home was Zen. It gave direction and sustenance to 
many a dancer, novelist, and painter, and it also caused 
a great deal of misunderstanding. They accepted a 
framework of discipline without employing the neces-
sary discipline. And much remained surface manifes-
tation. 
Several seasons ago we had our tea houses in the 
August moon, and the cliche of Suzie Wong haunted us. 
In minor form the Asiatic influence stayed with us, and 
probably unconsciously we see in the image of a world 
of meditation - though no longer as true as it was be-
fore Asia embraced the Western idea of action - an 
antidote to our pace of life. Rolf Forsberg wrote two 
one-act plays and a playful prologue, entitled "A Tenth 
of an Inch Makes the Difference," which follows the 
beginning of a Zen motto: "Heaven is only three feet 
away, but ... ". 
In the prologue, we are introduced to the Zen spmt 
through riddles. The first one-act play deals with a 
beggar girl who is taught the hard way that death is 
only the beginning of a never-ending end, while the 
second one-act play tells the story of how - by way of 
many a humiliation - the dream of outer mastery is 
achieved through inner mastery. These plays lack a 
certain craftsmanship. But, touching and humorous 
as they are, they dismiss us with a positive feeling toward 
life. 
THE CRESSET 
Fro m the Chapel 
Fasting and Ashes 
BY pAUL G. BRETSCHER 
Assistant Professor of Religion 
Valparaiso University 
And when you fast, do not look dismal, like the 
hypocrites, for they disfigure their faces that their 
fasting may be seen by men. Truly, I say to you, 
they have their reward. But when you fast, anoint 
your head and wash your face, that your fasting may 
not be seen by men but by your Father who is in 
secret, and your Father who sees in secret will re-
ward you. 
Do not lay up for yourselves treasures on earth, 
whe1·e moth and rust consume and where thieves 
break in and steal, but lay up for yourselves treas-
ures in heaven, where neither moth nor rust con-
sumes and where thieves do not break in and steal. 
For where your treasure is, there will your heart be 
also. Saint Matthew 6:16-21 
I recall vividly the day, early in my parish ministry in 
New Orleans, that I remarked to a sales-girl in the dime 
store (in my kindliest tone, of course), "Pardon me, 
but you have a smudge on your forehead." 
To this she replied (in her kindliest tone), "It's Ash · 
Wednesday, you know!" 
Yes, I knew. I was to preach on it that very night. 
Yet I wonder whether I knew it half as vividly as she 
did. Just yesterday "the city that care forgot" had 
celebrated its Mardi Gras, a festival of uninhibited 
revelry and enjoyment of everything in God's creation. 
Now suddenly everything was sober. In vivid testimony 
that all of life, like the artificial splendor of mask and 
costume of the day before, is nothing but a sham des-
tined for dust when man creates and celebrates without 
his Creator, people presented themselves in their church-
es to be solemnly marked by ashes. "It's Ash Wednes-
day, you know!" 
We Lutherans have kept the name of the day, but 
we have abandoned the act of worship implicit in that 
name. We have done the same with fasting in Lent. 
Lent remains for us a sober season. It conveys the call 
to repent, to let go the world lest we perish with it. It 
is our call to share the Sonship of our Lord Jesus, to 
follow Him to that triumph which comes only by way 
of the cross. For forty days we shall hear this call, the 
forty days corresponding to those of Jesus' hunger, 
His fasting, in the wilderness. But our response will 
be mental, perhaps also oral. Our bodies we shall 
withhold from it. We shall not fast. We shall not 
deny ourselves. 
This is, of course, inconsistent. We do observe the 
tradition of worship inherent in the Church year. We 
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even read the Epistle of Ash Wednesday (Joel 2: 12-19) 
and the Gospel as part of our worship. Yet is it not 
obvious, as we hear these words again, why the ancient 
Church selected just these readings for the first day in 
Lent? They serve precisely the purpose of preparing 
the congregation for a season of worshipful fasting and 
hodily self-denial. How meaningful and rich these 
lections are in such a context! 
Yet when we read them, they prove to be even em-
barrassing. What impression do they give? Perhaps 
they remind us how nice it is to be free from law, how 
glad we are to be "spiritual" in worship, how much bet-
ter off we are! For it is precisely by riot fasting, by not 
smudging our foreheads with ashes that we secure our-
selves against being hypocrites, thus assuring God that 
we (unlike some other people we know) worship Him 
in spirit and in truth! 
One wonders what Jesus would say to this sort of 
piety! This, at least, is certain, that for Jesus the ques-
tion of hypocrisy did not turn on the performance or 
non-performance of acts of worship. He Himself par-
ticipated in many such acts, and instituted at least two 
of them, Baptism and the Communion. For actions 
of worship have value. They are a confession of the 
faith, a public witness, a method of reminding and 
teaching in the Church, a divine affirmation of the 
identity of a present generation with the Words, Ac-
tions, and Promises of God spoken in the past, a re-
sponse of joy and praise to the Word of grace. In 
short, they are Worship! Any act of worship is capable 
of hypocritical performance, yes, but it is also capable 
of richness and meaning, of beauty and power. Without 
meaningful bodily action there is no Worship. 
That is why Jesus is sufficiently concerned with the 
fasting in our pericope, not merely to reprove a per-
formance which tries to impress God and men, but also 
to show again what the confession really is, -which is 
implicit in the act. To make it more concrete, imagine 
that you have resolved in these forty days of fasting to 
abstain from fatty foods, like ice cream, butter, and 
certain meats. By that very act you would be declaring 
that your ultimate treasure does not lie in earthly 
possessions, luxuries, or even rights, but in the God who 
created and sustains your life, who has made you His 
own, and who has in store for you a destiny of work 
and glory. You would affirm thereby that you are 
ready to let go not merely this one thing, but all the 
treasures which the human heart is so ready to idolize; 
and to surrender these not merely during Lent, but for-
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ever. You have another treasure, the Word and Promis-
es of your God who has honored you as His son and 
heir, and this treasure controls and conditions all else. 
Again, you will be acknowledging in the act of fasting 
what Jesus here states, that you cannot have the earth 
by merely seizing it, or keep it by merely clinging to it. 
Moth and rust consume its beauty, the thief breaks in 
and steals, and death has the final laugh at the pre-
tensions of man. But your treasure is in heaven, and 
no power of earth or hell can take it from you. 
Such a confession will bloom also in vivid action, for 
worship is only a little seed and signal of what life is 
to be and to become. If you really have let go the 
world for the sake of the promises, then you will not 
need to defend your self or retaliate against the insults, 
dishonesty, or disinterest of people around you, but 
can forgive them as you have been forgiven. Since you 
lay claim to nothing, you have nothing to defend. You 
will not have to compete with men to prove that you 
are important, by being wiser, richer, more beautiful, 
more popular, more influential than others. You are 
carried by one vision and goal only, namely, the pur-
poses of God for you. Therefore, in freedom from the 
tyranny of earth, you will be able to pour out what God 
has given you in acts of love and sacrifice for those who 
are hungry, depressed, wounded, imprisoned, sick, ig-
norant of God, or exhausted in the frustrating effort to 
build towers that reach the sky. 
That is what it means, after all, to follow Him. If 
there is debate as to whether Jesus Himself fasted 
(compare Matthew 4:2 with 9: 15), there is no question 
that His whole life was a dramatic display of what fast-
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ing is to mean. He did not pursue the treasures of 
earth. He staked no claim on its honors, comforts, 
riches, security, power, justice, or even life. He had 
one treasure, the Word and Work of His Father; and 
one Life, that of the Son of God. That is why He could 
lay down His life as a ransom for the many. That is 
how He triumphed over Satan, world, and death, and 
made us partakers of His Resurrection. 
There, at Easter, lies the end of the fasting, and the 
end has as much meaning in worship as the beginning. 
Easter is not a fast but a feast! It conveys grace and 
glory! Jesus went through the "forty days" of Messianic 
battle and death, letting go all the treasures of earth 
-yet He did not lose, but gained them! The Kingdom 
is His! "Angels came and ministered to Him." God 
does not deny us the treasures of creation, but pours 
them on us abundantly. Skill of mind and hand, crea· 
tive achievement, opportunities inherent in our earthly 
calling and labor, successes, even fatty foods, Easter 
hats, and all symbols of luxury - they are ours to use 
and to enjoy! If they are His gift, then the use of them, 
as well as the surrender, becomes an act of praise and 
worship! In Easter God gives us more abundantly the 
very life the world thinks we have lost. 
But now it is Ash Wednesday and Lent. If we do not 
fast liturgically, let us not reprove those who do. Let 
us rather, with repentant humility, with amazement at 
the forgiving grace of God, rest our hearts in His prom-
ises. Let us make all of life a true fasting, by pouring 
out our time and energy, our interest and wealth, in love 
and obedience to God and in service and sacrifice to 
our neighbor. 
--------------------------------8 Y R 0 B E R T J . H 0 Y E l 
PETER denied my Lord. He also lifted a lonely sword against the entire Temple guard to defend Him. 
And he followed into the heart of the enemy's territory 
- alone - in order to stage a last minute defense, H 
needed. Then, unaccountably, he swore that he had 
never known Jesus. 
We try to find the reasons for the denial. He was 
disappointed in Jesus' self-defense. He was disillusioned 
concerning the Kingdom. He was afraid for his own 
neck, in the face of hostile force . He could not stand 
the mockery of the world. The great pressures of the 
last few days had overcome his faith. 
Now that I have passed the age of forty, I can easily 
explain why Peter denied my Lord. That serving maid 
in the high priest's courtyard was a good-looking, sexy 
wench. 
This is not said lightly or in mockery. We search 
our Bibles and our tomes of history and comment for 
the deep and weighty reasons for the acts of men or 
women - forgetting in the course of our study that 
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they were men and women. It should be so much nicer 
for Peter, and for us, if we could find a deep and weigh-
ty reason for the act. If the denial followed a great 
mental crisis, or if extreme pressure led Peter astray, 
then Peter may be the more easily excused. And there 
is some hope that we may be excused when we fail. 
There is even some small hope that we are getting along 
better than he did, because we (not having met such 
pressure) have not yet sworn that we do not know Jesus. 
But for every Bible story there are two learning ques-
tions: What is our God like? and What are we men 
like? Well, this is what men are like. Under stress or 
under no stress, in trouble or not in trouble, it is the 
little thing - particularly the cute little thing - that 
throws us off our stride and destroys our noble image. 
And this is what our God is like: He smiles in for-
giveness as He says: Peter, I have prayed for you that 
your faith fail not. Neither Peter nor I have any hope 
at all in reasons or excuses. We have hope only in the 
forgiveness of the Lord we have denied. 
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The Fi ne Arts 
T e Deum at Washington 
-----------------------By AD ALBERT RAPH A EL KR E TZ MANN 
WITNESSING in the midst of confusion and political 
maneuvers is never easy but Calvary Congrega-
tion at Silver Spring, Maryland, has added a bright new 
dimension to the capitol scene by settin& out the witness 
of this building alongside one of the wonderful new 
freeways which encircle Washington. 
Working upward from a small gem of strong Tudor 
Gothic, the congregation has really spread its wings on 
the hillside and given the area a new inspiration by this 
great skyward thrust. The interior of the church gives 
a warm feeling both of beauty and of fellowship . The 
congregation is drawn into every act of the liturgy as 
genuine participants and not as mere spectators. 
The church in its present setting is a tesimony to the 
fact that the spaces around and between buildings are 
often as important as the building itself. The possi-
bilities of attraction through the setting are all too 
often ignored and minimized but this situation is as 
inviting as an open book calling for someone to read 
what has been set out to the sky. The architect's care 
and restraint manifested even in such seemingly minor 
details as the retaining wall and the placement of the 
sacristy is quite amazing. The utilization of the grade 
of the land for entrances on various levels ought also 
to be an admonition against the power of bull-dozers 
and the monotony of level ground. 
While simple statements of this kind of architecture 
often leave some traditionalists both cold and worried 
about the fading of the ponderous stone and heavy 
arch, they also give encouragement to a new steward-
ship of building which meets the needs of people on a 
pilgrimage, gives witness to their love and faith, and 
promotes the utmost in devotion to all the causes of 
Kingdom beyond the bounds of local responsibility. 
Across the land this spirit manifests itself more and 
more. It is a healthy, if sometimes violent reaction 
against traditionalism and formality. Gently, but with 
an amazing freshness, it is introducing a new vision 
of the church and a new warmth and hominess into wor-
ship. We need this type of witness and grace as well as 
the strength and power of the great and massive church-
es of a former time. 
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The Music Room 
Hansen vs. Hansen 
---------------------- --- ----- -8 y W A L T E R A . H A N S E N 
N EARLY every letter I receive from those who have 
the patience to read what I write about music and 
mus1c1ans contains the statement, "I do not always 
agree with you." This always makes my heart leap for 
joy. 
I do not write for the purpose of evoking agreement 
or disagreement. I merely try in my limping way to 
give forthright expression to my own views, and I do 
all in my power to avoid stepping on anyone's toes with 
malice prepense. In fact, I sometimes disagree with 
myself. 
Years ago, for example, I used to panegyrize Arnold 
Schoenberg and the twelve-tone row which sprang, in 
large part, from his unusually lithe loins. Now I gird 
up my own loins in an effort to unfrock Schoenberg 
and his docile disciples and imitators. To my think-
ing, the twelve-tone row, fascinating though it is from 
a purely technical point of view, has been weighed in 
the balances and found wanting. 
If I were unaware of changes in my own views, it 
woulq be natural for me to exclaim to those who disa-
gree with me, "Please jump into the lake! I could 
not care less!" 
In spite of anything you or I may say or think, the 
arts still thrive on experimentation, on rebellion, and 
on controversy. They do not thrive on anyone's instran-
sigence or imaginary omniscience. 
A long time ago I used to keep my tongue in my 
cheek whenever I wrote about the music of George 
Gershwin. Now I do not hesitate to ask, "Has our 
country produced a greater melodist than the man who 
gave us Rhapsody in Blue and other masterpieces?" 
There was a time when environment and the preach-
ments of men whom I considered perspicacious to an 
extraordinary degree made me afraid to breathe even 
a tiny monosyllable against Johann Sebastian Bach. 
Now I do not boggle at stating that even the great Bach 
sometimes emitted music which does not go beyond the 
bounds of fabulous workmanship. If this is heresy, 
make the most of it. I am convinced that the honor I 
accord Bach is a far better tribute to his indescribable 
greatness as a composer than anyone can extract from 
the disgusting lip service this giant frequently receives. 
Furthermore, it has been my observation that many 
of those whose mouths and pens give high praise to 
Bach know only an infinitesimally small number of his 
compositions. 
Before I had cut my eyeteeth, I barely escaped tumb-
ling headlong into the utterly indefensible view of 
those who declare glibly and with pontifical finality 
that George Frederick Handel is unworthy of being 
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mentioned in the same breath with Bach. Now I regard 
this verdict as completely childish from top to bottom, 
and I must resort to a large amount of restraint when-
ever- as frequently happens - I hear critics and would-
be critics damn with faint praise a masterpiece as 
glorious in every way as Handel's Messiah. 
Will anything or anyone ever cause me to cease to 
venerate Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart as one of the 
greatest of the great? Ludwig van Beethoven wrote 
a few bits of rubbish, I know; but will I ever be able 
to marvel sufficiently at his awe-inspiring genius? Will 
nimble-tongued and know-it-all criticasters ever induce 
me to speak slightingly of Franz Peter Schubert or 
Johannes Brahms? I do not think so. 
What about Giuseppe Verdi? To me he is a mighty 
giant. If it is a crime to have devised melodies that live 
on and on in the hearts and on the lips of many mill-
ions, then Verdi should be anathema. To me, however, 
he is far from anathema. Before I knew Verdi's Man-
zoni R equiem as well as I know it today, I used to refer 
to it as theatrical. Now I call it intensely and gripping-
ly dramatic. I call it a masterpiece. 
The music of Victor Herbert continues to bore me. 
Will my attitude ever change? Maybe. But I am not 
hopeful. Will you call me a mossback if I keep on 
setting great store by the works of Franz Joseph Haydn 
and Gioacchino Rossini? Do as you like. Will you 
want to trample me underfoot because I still cherish the 
music of Frederic Francois Chopin and Claude De-
bussy? Yes, I honor Debussy as an apostle of beauty 
and as an important pathfinder in spite of his Pelleas et 
M elisande, which, for one reason or another, has never 
succeeded in warming the cockles of my heart. If the 
lucubrations of Schoenberg and his ilk ever germinate 
into something of undeniable and lasting value, I shall 
be more than willing to eat crow, as the saying goes, 
and to laud Schoenberg and his kind as mighy prophets 
who inseminated music with wonderful possibilities. 
But when will the Schoenbergian gestation come to an 
end - if we are actually awaiting the termination of a 
period of gestation? 
If statements exuding from my pen strike you as 
being exasperatingly categorical, then continue to re-
gard them as such. After all, you may agree or disa-
gree. On more than one occasion I have disagreed 
with myself, and I expect to do so in the future. Natur-
ally, I cannot prevent anyone from regarding this as 
evidence of instability. · I myself consider it tangible 
proof of a never-ceasing desire to learn at least a little 
more every clay. I detest the type of scholarship that 
invariably thinks of itself as the last word. 
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BOOKS OF THE MONTH 
RELIGION 
CREEDS OF THE CHURCHES 
Edited by John H. Leith (Doubleday 
Anchor, $1.95) 
This is an exceptionally useful book. 
Practically everyone who claims to be a 
Christian has given at least tacit assent 
to some statement of the content of the 
Christian religion. But few Lutherans have 
ever read the Augsbul'g Confession, few 
Presbytenians the Westminster Confession, 
and few Episcopalians the Thirty-Nine 
Articles. 
This is too bad, for in most cases the 
confessions themselves are considerably more 
concise and readable than the books that 
have been written llibout them. Since, 
in many cases, .they were addressed to 
pr.inces or to whom it may concern, the con-
fessions speak a language understandable 
to laymen. 
, The 589 pages of this book contain all 
of the major confessions of the Church from 
Deuteronomy 26: 5-9 to the Word Council 
of Churches' statement on the Church's 
Unity, adopted in New Delhi in 1961. The 
most recent creedal statement of a particu-
lar church is thrat of the Batak Church 
( 1951) . Included are Luther's Small 
Catechism ( 1529) and the Augsburg Con-
fession (1530); three Reformed creeds in-
cluding the Westminster Confession (1646); 
the Edwardian Homilies ( 154 7 ) and the 
Thirty-Nine Articles ( 1563) of the Anglican 
communion; the Articles of Religion ( 1784) 
of Methodism; three basic Baptist creeds; 
the pre-Reformation creeds of the Eastern 
and Western churches; and the major 
doctninal pronouncements of the post-Trent 
Roman Catholic Church, plus many others. 
Most of these documents are printed in 
their entirety. This is important, because 
public statements of doctrine are ordi-
narily written with great care and are not 
easily abridged or excerpted without losing 
important limitations, qualifications, or ex-
ceptions. Protestants, for instance, should 
not undertake .to criticize the Roman Catho-
lic doctrine of papal infallibility too sharply 
until they have read the carefully-framed 
statement of this doctrine in "The First 
Dogmatic Constitution on the Church of 
Christ" which was promulgated by the 
Vatican Council of 1870. And Roman 
Catholics should judge Lutheranism by such 
documents as the Augsburg Confession, 
rather than by what they read in this or 
other magazines. No Christian community 
is to be defined by the popular theology of 
its adherents in any particular .generation. 
Rather, it is to be defined by -those con-
sidered statements of doctrine which it 
has adopted with the conscious intent of 
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giving an account of its understanding of 
the Faith. 
It is on this point that so much popular 
ecumemctty gets hung up. Proceeding 
from the self-evident fact that there is a 
unity of spirit which unites all of God's 
people in one communion and fellowship, 
it refuses to take seriously the fact, equally 
self-evident .from the creedal documents, 
that on a number of points of major im-
portance this fellowship can not speak . 
with one mind and one voice. Thus, how-
ever many may be the beliefs and hopes 
which Lutherans and the Refol'med hold 
in common, it should be obvious that no 
Lutheran, believing what he claims to be-
lieve under the Augsburg Confession, could 
say or refrain from contradicting what the 
Westminster Confession of Faith says in 
Chapter III, Section VII, concerning elec-
tion to damnation : "The rest of mankind 
God was pleased, -according to the unsearch-
able counsel of his own will, whereby he 
extendeth or withholdeth mercy as he 
pleaseth, for the glory of his sovereign 
power over his creatures, to pass by, and 
to ordain them to dishonor and wrath for 
their sins, to the praise of his glorious jus-
ti·ce. " 
Goethe once said that no man knows 
his own language unless he knows a:t least 
one other . . It would seem fair to say that 
no Christian really knows his own creedal 
tradition unless he knows at least one other. 
This book makes it possible for any Chris-
tian to acquire a more perfect knowledge, 
not only of his own tradition but of those 
which differ from his own. 
THE MATURE LUTHER 
By Theodore Tappert, Willem Kooiman, 
Lowell Green (Luther College Press, 
$3.00) 
Here is another series of lectures de-
livered at Luther College, this time about 
Luther in his "mature" period. Theodore 
Tappert reviews certain aspects of Luther 
''in his academic role." The second series, 
done by William Kooiman, is a rather aca-
demic study of Luther's later years. A 
whole lecture is devoted to the "death 
week." 
These lectures help us to appreciate the 
human Luther, to see him as more than 
merely someone to quote. Some rather 
well known thrusts of Luther's theology 
come through : his Deus absconditus, as-
pects of his thinking concerning the two 
Kingdoms through wJUch God operates, and 
the nature of God's rule in the orders in 
creation. It is interesting that whenever 
Luther talks about the home or government 
or history, it is always these accents which 
come through. Those of us who are en-
gaged in teaching Luther's definitions of 
the T en Commandments might well con-
sider this . "Lutheran" stress rather than 
the "sociological" and/or "common sense" 
approaches which seem popular. (Note es-
pec-ially, as approaches -to the Fourth Com-
mandment, pp. 28-36 and 63-70. See here 
why Luther was sometimes inclined to as-
sign this Commandment to the First Table.) 
For your reviewer the most provocative 
essays are those by LoweH Green. Not be-
cause we agree with the comments and 
emphases, but because they point up some 
interesting problems in the understanding 
of Luther. Green's basic concern seems 
to be the relationship of Luther to Melanch-
thon. And since Melanchthon recently has 
gotten much attention on the anniversary 
year of his death, these lectures concerning 
his relationship to Luther are more than 
apropos. Green seems -to be quite con-
cerned about Luther and "forensic justifi-
cation." The essayist understands the 
problem ·as does Saarnivaara (Luther Dis-
covers the Gospel), but does attempt some 
clarification and adjustment of his thesis . 
Let us admit that we cannot, as exactly 
as does Saarnivaara, date the "tower ex-
perience," much less determine the exact 
nature of i-t from Luther's recollections of 
it. But Green's contribution is his attempt 
to relate the influence of Melanchthon to 
this "development" in Luther's thought. 
Green pleads for basic studies in Melanch-
thon's e-arly exegetical wri-tings as we have 
now studied Luther's. 
Melanchthon's influence was certainly 
needed to -give "form" to Luther's prophetic 
utterances. One shudders to think what 
would have happened to Lutheranism if 
Melanchthon's influence had not been felt. 
Certainly the experience with the biblicism 
of the "Wittenberg prophets" must have 
given incentive to Melanchthon and also, 
as far as that goes, to Luther's feelings 
toward Melanchthon's efforts. 
We could wish .that Green had stayed 
closer to his topic. 
It would be helpful to see a footnote at 
the end of the second paragraph on page 
thirty. The judgment of page 100 that 
Luther's last days at Eisleben were spent 
as a "Christian" rather than as a "theolo-
gian and teacher -in the Church" ought to 
be ei ther amplified or stricken. Luther's 
comendation of the Loci (page 134) is not 
as general as impied. 
Certainly the words of Pastor Green on 
page 170 could stand as the caption of 
these essays and of this review, "The 
greatest danger seems to be that we should 
gradua!lly lose our consciousness of the true 
nature of Lutheranism.;' 
WALT.ER W. OETTING 
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MONEY AND THE CHURCH 
By Luther P. Powell {Association Press, 
$3.75) 
Beginning with the avaricious Judas the 
church has had to be concerned with 
money. These passing years have seen it 
"work" at obtaining funds to exist . That 
"The Lord will provide . . . " has been 
only His promise provided the church seeks 
what is needed. That task has run the 
list from direct assessment to purely volun-
tary unpressured appeals. 
This little book (236 page"l) claims a 
twofold purpose: ( 1) " . . . to trace the 
various motives and methods throughout 
this history of the Christian Church and 
to examine this in the light of history to 
the Bible and the highest standards of our 
time; and, (2) to attempt to set forth some 
guiding principles for financing the church 
today." Parts I and II cover the historical 
aspect and Part III looks at church support 
in contemporary America. 
Over time, giving to the church has cov-
ered the processes from tithing to lotteries, 
although someone should really que6tion 
whether the latter has anything to do with 
giving. 
The early church acquired funds from 
four sources: ( 1) voluntary offerings, (2 ) 
donation of first fruits, ( 3) tithing, ( 4) en-
dowments. Its expenditures as claims on 
this income took three forms: ( 1 ) relief 
of the indigent, ( 2) apostolic and mission-
ary support, and (3 ) public meeting ex-
penses. Incidentally, Powell claims that 
tithing was not a common practice in the 
first century of the Christian Church . 
Origen, in his Homily on Numbers XVIII, 
revived the tithing principle m the third 
century. 
Sources of church support in the Mid-
dle Ages were gifts, vacancies, papal tax-
ation, and church courts. Motives of this 
era seemed to center on various interpre-
tations of rightoousness with a tendency 
to veer strongly in the direction of good 
works. Pope Urban II offered full in-
dulgences to all participants in the First 
Crusade. 
The Reformation was not only a protest 
of doctrinal matters but an intense move-
ment in opposition to church financial mat-
ters. Tithing survived these protests but 
emerged as "church rates" or, in reality, 
a tax. 
Migrants to America vowed to change 
this strong order of financial dictation 
from the church by fostering a philosophy 
of voluntary giving. However, it was not 
long before early colonists found that this 
was not doing the job because in P·lymouth, 
Massachusetts, the local congregation recom-
mended to the courts certain laws for 
church support. It was originally meant 
to be a "voluntary" tax, but taxpayers who 
turned up too "conservative" were maae 
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subject to assessments and collection en-
forcements by civil powers. 
Another early method of supporting the 
church was the use of the gleb e - a parcel 
of land - the proceeds of which accrued 
to the church or .to the support of the 
m1mster. Frequently, he was expected to 
live on and cultivate this property to draw 
his living from it just as his parishioners 
did from their land . A deacon of one of 
these congregations is quoted on the dis-
advantages of this arrangement, " Wa'll, 
our minister gives so much attention to his 
farm and orchard that we get pretty poor 
sermons, but he is mighty movin' in prayer 
in canterpiller and cankerworm time." 
The latter fifth of this book leaves be-
hind these quaint historical accounts of 
church fund raising and deals with the fun-
damental reasons for Christian g1vmg. 
These guiding principles of conscientious 
stewardship are profoundly treated and re-
freshingly presented in a discussion of 
stewardship, proportional giving, first fruits, 
and tithing (of net income). H e concludes 
with a rela tively disproportionate stress on 
motive of Christian giving. 
For an interesting historical account, well 
told with colorful recounts of some strange 
ra tionalizations for church giving, the read-
er will throughly enjoy this book. How-
ever, a a guidebook on "How to Raise 
More Money for the Church" - this it is 
not. 
ETHICS AND THE GOSPEL 
By T . W. Manson (Scribner, $2.75) 
In contrast to its all-comprehending 
title, this posthumously published volume 
by the eminent British biblical scholar, T. 
W. Manson is exceedingly brief ( 103 pages.) 
The author states his purpose more exactly 
as that of beginning "in a strictly empirical 
way .. . to put before you a survey of the 
teachi-ng about morality which the Bible 
offers to anyone who wishes to go into the 
matter and to know more about it." 
-In the opening chapters Dr. Manson iso-
lates three elements he considers central in 
the Old Testament conception of the moral 
life. 1) Man is summoned to imitate the 
activity and nature of God. "You are to 
be holy as I am holy." God reveals Him-
self to Israel not only in promises but also 
in commands, which too, are His gift to 
His people. 2) The kings play the leading 
role in the life of Israel. On them .Jies the 
responsibility of driving away foreign dan-
gers, of purifying the community within 
from injustice and oppression, and of secur-
ing freedom for Israel's true worship of 
the Lord. The prophets were primarily 
messengers to Israel, particularly to the 
kings, calling the nation to faithfulness in 
terms of concret e pracrica·l issues. 3) The 
basics in the moral life of the individual 
are summarized in a saying of the pre-
Christian Jewish teacher, Simeon the Right-
eous. These are the daily religious obli-
gations of worship, obedience to the Law's 
demands of loyalty to God and full respect 
for human personality, and the " imparting 
of kindnesses" which go beyond the re-
quirements of the strict letter of the ·law. 
Jesus comes to fulfill both the Law and 
the Prophets by understanding them in 
action . While admitting it is only one of 
many sources Manson focuses on the Ser-
mon on the Mount to summarize J esus' 
ethical t eaching. He does not regard it ·as 
a directive to mankind in general on how 
to live so that the Kingdom of God may be 
built on earth, but as directions to disciples 
saying, "This is how you who are in the 
Kingdom of God must live if your citizen-
ship is to be a reality. " The Sermon easily 
divides into the three categories adopted 
from Simeon: the Law, the standa rds of 
worship, and the standards of corporate 
solidarity. 
Concern for motives in contrast to out-
ward action does not make the ethics of 
J esus different from _that of Israel, for 
Judaism shared this concern. Nor do love 
to God and love to neighbor summarize 
J esus' new law. This is Jesus' summary 
of the law of Israel itself. The fulfillment 
and the newness lie in J esus' cal·! for a total 
self-giving love like to His own. This is 
not a new and stricter code of action but 
the'' call to live under the reign of Jesus, 
the King who does for all men what the 
kings of Israel failed to accomplish for 
their own people. 
Manson illustrates the new life from the 
description of the early church in the Book 
of Acts. As the church they considered 
themselves to be the "people of God, func-
tioning as a people in the full exercise of a:ll 
their communal activities and not just in 
their organized religious observances in 
some sacred edifice." Again the categories 
of morality in ancient Israel are lived out: 
i n terms of the ·kingship of Ohrist, with 
concern to imitate God manife6t in Christ, 
in the same three-fold areas of the individ-
ual life. 
By his limitation of the book's purpose 
the author avoids two crucial questions •in 
the relation of ethics and the Gospel. How 
does Jesus Christ become Lord or King for 
the Christian today? How does the mo-
dern church cope with ethical questions in 
terms of its own concrete situation? To 
assert that Christian ethics is free and 
creative is necessary, but no longe r exceed-
ingly helpful. 
Of primary value is the new insight into 
the unity yet contrast between the Old 
T estament and New Testament ethic. The 
reader will f.ind a host of valuable in-
sights : the nature of the church {pp. 70f), 
the meaning of Luke 1, 7 4ff. ( p . 25 ) and 
the beatitudes (pp. 51 f.), the relation of 
almsgiving to sacrifice in Judaism {p. 55), 
and the use of the parables of Jesus by 
the early church (pp. 94ff.) The author's 
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delightful comparison of ethics to the art 
of music makes the claim, and the book 
provides the eVIidence for the author's con-
clusion: "Christian ethics is a work of art." 
DALE G. LASKY 
GENERAL 
THE HUMANIZATION OF MAN 
By Ashley Montagu (World, $6.00) 
This book presents another tussle with 
problems concerning the nature of man and 
what to do l!Jbout h. Ashley Montagu, 
anthropologi&t, draws on medicine, sociolo-
gy, psychology, and theology to make his 
points. As always (he has written many 
books) he is eminently readable and pro-
vocative. 
Man, says the author, is born pure and 
undefiled with an unlimited capacity to love 
and a need to be loved. If denied expres-
sion and s<l!tisfaction he may become so 
stunted and distorted physically and emo-
tionally as never to be able to realize his 
potential. 
The author considers our present day 
miseries the result of frustration of human 
desire and need to give and to receive love. 
Man hates himself and his fellowman. He 
runs the gamut of neuroticism, psychosis, 
criminality, and vicious competition. Hate, 
fear, and suspicion rule the world. Corpor-
ate society, as well as the individual, suffers. 
All this becaure from infancy man's need 
and desire for love was not satisfied. 
Christian teaching is blamed for much 
of IDl!Jn's dilemma. The Christian, says 
Montagu, would make man good by treat-
ing him as though he were bad. By chas-
tisement the Christian attempts to drive 
ou't assumed, non-existent sinfulness. All 
he achieves is tlhe misery which character-
izes escape behaviors fostered by frustration. 
The author's plan for man's humaniza-
tion places essential responsibility on the 
mother. She "stands at the core of hu-
mani·ty" and must be restored "to her in-
heritance as tlhe educator of humanity." 
Her primacy and proximity must be recog-
nized i'f we are to achieve a society in 
which each person loves his fellow man 
because he •loves and respects himself. 
Many practical suggestions are discussed. 
Breast feedings, rooming-in with baby, fam-
ily life, pUiblic eduCl!Jtion, politics, business 
procedure, all are dealt with tersely and 
vehemently. 
But how a mother and ot!hers brought up 
in our misguided society are to achieve the 
required chan~ is not clear to this reviewer. 
Religion is out. We re1a.d : "Any appeal 
to supernatural agencies for guidance of 
life upon earth is not only unnecessary but 
stultifying." "Man does not need to look 
for salvation by repentance of his inherited 
sins, for he has inherited none witihin his 
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biological structure." "The good man's re-
ligion is goodness." "Love is God, not 
God is love." Man's evolutionary destiny 
is "to live in peace and good-will, in crea-
tive hannony with all his feHowmen." Ap-
parently intellectual insight is to furnish the 
incentive for behavior change. 
The au1ilior's renunciation of religion 
need not be belabored. He states it clelllrly 
and frankly. However, his eva:luation of 
Christianity is a different matter. The be-
hav>ior described as Christian is to this re-
viewer a travesty. True Christianity in-
volves regeneration. With regeneration 
comes behavior resulting from intrinsic mo-
tivation (not intellectual tugging at boot-
straps). The result lis love, not hate; 
brotherly acceptance, not rejection; in short, 
all the "good" acts which the author would 
achieve. Propel'ly defined, Christianity may 
well be the very answer to questions here 
presented in the humanization of man. 
MAHELA w. HAYS 
KIT CARSON: A PORTRAIT IN COURAGE 
By M. Morgan Estel'green (University of 
Oklahoma Press, $5.95) 
If a single figure were to be used as the 
center of study of the American West, it 
would be Christopher (Kit) Carson. He 
lived from 1809 to 1868, taking part in 
almo&t e.ve~y mtajor kind of activity in what 
we now call the "Old West." Because of 
the romantic image which legend and over-
eager publkity has provided, rerious stu-
dents of the West have shied away from 
Carson. Mrs. Estergr~n has attempted to 
give us the factual portrait based upon per-
sonal papers as well as the standard sources. 
Her success must be qualified, because she 
frequently a:llows her personal interests to 
spea•k out in support of the legend. Yet, 
she has made a valuable contribution to the 
liternture which seeks to recreate and eval-
uate the Old West. 
Perhaps the evaluation is the weaker part 
of the book. Mrs. Estergreen is usually 
content to describe, reconstruct, or drama-
tize the event; she 'hesitates to make judg-
ments. The historian, obliged to deal with 
facts as much as he can, is also obliged to 
choose between facts and thereby to exer-
cise judgment. It is discouraging to the 
general reader to find out, for example, that 
both Commodore Stockton and General 
Kearny olaimed to be in supreme command 
in California in 1846-47, but not to know 
the source of this confusion. Granted the 
fact that many historians are uncertain 
albout this matter, still it is possible to ar-
rive at some fairly valid conclusions from 
the exiStmg evidence. Mrs. Estergreen 
rarel.y ventures into this kind of judgment; 
she is •less historian than biographer. 
As biographer, Mrs. Estefl!'l'een ( a resi-
dent of Taos, New Mexico, Carson's home 
after he went west) tries to be fair and to 
illuminate the Carson . myth, but she has 
trouble doing it. Too many of the 'con-
temporary records of Klit Canon were biased 
or fu.Jl of "eastern wonder." Captain and 
Mrs. John Charles Fremont glorified their 
scout so much that it embarrassed him. In 
the mountain man and Santa Fe trade 
journals, where Garson appears prominently 
but not romantically, th·e materials of the 
region are so interesting and ~!most exotic 
to the twentieth-century reader that it is 
difficult to separate one man such as Carson 
from the group to which he belonged. Mrs. 
Estergreen makes extensive use of such 
journals, although she does not identify 
them in footnotes; thus, the biography is 
of an era, or of a group of men, as much 
as it is of Carson the individua.J. This 
gives the book added interest in some cases, 
but it also adds very little to the much-
needed facts about the often-illusory moun-
tain man and scout who became a national 
hero. 
One hastens to add here that despite 
these faults the book is useful. The role 
of the Carson-type frontliersman has never 
been fully appreciated. He was the first 
to explore and "map" the Rocky Mountain 
West; he was the first (and perhaps only) 
person to understand the Indians; he served 
as scout and guide for the major expedi-
tions in the opening of the West, including 
the campaigns in Texas, New Mexico, Cali-
fornia, and Utah, and the wagon caravans 
to the Old Oregon Terri·tory; and, he served 
as peace officer or military officer after 
the initial problems of settlement had been 
resolved. To the mountain man we owe, in 
a very real sense, the expansion of the 
United States in the nineteenth century. 
And Kit Carson, roaming the entire West, 
had a hand in at all. This makes him a 
true hero, not a legendary one. If Mrs. 
Estergreen does not prove the fact, she 
at least suggests it in a rather palatalbie way. 
Kit Carson: A Portrait in Courage is 
not the answer to its intriguing question, 
but it is a good introduction to the whole 
problem. 
AMERICAN POETRY AND POETICS 
Edited by Daniel G. Hoffman (Anchor 
A304, $1.45) 
This compact volume of American poetry 
and poetic theory, which stretches from 
the Puritan era to Robert Frost, is well 
worth its small cost, as are so many books 
of the Anchor Doubleday Serie6. 
Inoluded in this volume are selections 
from the poetry of Bradstreet, Taylor, 
Freneau, Bryant, Poe, Emerson, Lowell, 
Longfellow, Whitman, Timrod, Melville, 
Dickinson, Crane, Santayana, Robinson, 
and Frost. Following the poetry is a sec-
tion devoted to critical documents on poetic 
theory written by some of the above poets 
as well as by John Cotton, Cotton Mather, 
and Alexis De Tocqueville. 
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The selection of poetry and poetic theory 
supports Mr. Hoffman's short essay on 
American poetry which points out that "its 
outstanding achievements seem a series 
of new beginnings rathe.r than a continuous 
development from one another." Mr. Hoff-
man does admit that the writings reflect 
subjects of continuing concern and that the 
poetic practice and theory in America has 
been contradictory and yet complementary 
giving it dimension which created (and per-
haps yet creates) a tension which gives 
American poetry strength and variety. 
This reviewer has but one complaint 
against Mr. Hoffman's editing. Since Mr. 
Hoffman was so obvioulsy concerned with 
experimentation and change, it is hard to 
understand why he chose Frost and Santay-
ana to represent the experimentation of 
the twentieth century and did not include 
such poets as (or at least a representative 
from the group of) Cummings, Stevens, 
Pound, Baker, Crane, or Moore. One can 
but hope that Anchor will commission Mr. 
Hoffman or someone else to finish the fine 
job which Mr. Hoffman has started. 
H. SAMUEL HAMOD 
MOON ATLAS 
By V. A. Firsoff (Viking, $10.00 ) 
Not so very long ago it was believed that 
those who gazed overlong at the moon were 
affected by a peculiar madness and thus 
were named "lunatics." Today such people 
would more likely be called astronomers, 
lunologists, or just plain "space nuts." 
Clearly the study of our biggest satellite has 
become more fashionable lately, especially 
so since it will definitely be the stepping 
stone for man's first tentative journeys away 
from his home planet. 
V . A. Firsoff has capitalized on this re-
newed interest in the moon by producing 
a well-printed guide .to lunar geography 
which can be quite helpful to amateur 
astronomers scanning its surface with bi-
noculars or smal·l telescopes. After a short 
description of the main lunar features come 
maps of each of the four lunar quadrants 
on a scale where the lunar diameter is al-
most 18 inches. While this does not show 
enough detail for research purposes, for 
which the old Wilkins' maps or the newer 
Photographic Lunar Atlas are necessary, 
still the amateur with a 6-inch or smaller 
instrument would find this work convenient 
for locating all features larger than 500 feet 
or so across. A small reticle furnished with 
the atlas makes it easy to find small struc-
tures without many confusing grid lines. 
The most impressive parts of the book 
are large foldout maps of the moon on the 
same generous scale, one showing the tec-
tonic structure of the surface which is of 
value in crustal formation studies, and the 
other a beautiful relief map in three colors 
which would probably be referred to more 
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often than the rest of the book put together. 
A final fillip consists of many photo-
graphs of lunar features projected onto a 
sphere, ta!ken from various angles as though 
they might be seen b y an astronaut orbiting 
the moon. Aside from the novelty, these 
are valuable in delineating some limb fea-
tures which are difficult to see from our 
grandstand seat on the earth since the 
moon, 'like an alert TV performer, ad.ways 
turns its "good" side toward our cameras. 
A photograph of the Russian reconstruction 
of the averted hemisphere is included. 
This volume is essentially geography -
or rather, lunography - and readers who 
may be stimulated to turn to a more scien-
tific discussion of the moon should consult 
Kopal's recent work, Physics and Astronomy 
of the Moon . 
DO NALD L . SHIRER 
AROUND THE WORLD SUBMERGED-
THE VOYAGE OF THE TRITON 
By Captain Edward L. Beach, USN 
(Holt, Rinehart, and Winston, $4.95) 
On February 16, 1960, the nuclear-pow-
ered submarine, Triton, submerged off Long 
Island. On May lOth, 36,000 miles and 
almost three months later, she surfaced off 
the coast of DelawaTe. The Triton had 
travelled around the world submerged, fol-
lowing the route originally charted by Ma-
gellan. 
Most of the stol'y of this epic journey has 
been told, and now the commanding officer 
of the Triton, Captain Beach, gives his first-
hand account. What comes through is a 
story of courage, forritude, and, despite the 
author's modesty, strong evidence of wise 
leadership. 
In some of the mllitenal which is new 
with this book, Captain Beach tells of the 
early and complete breakdown of their 
fathometer, an exceedingly important in-
strument in submarine navigation, the leak 
in a propeller shaft, and a series of mishaps, 
near-accidents, and crises which add depth 
and excitement •to the story as it is already 
known. 
The real purpose of this voyage was 
never realized fully, for the intention was 
for President Eisen'hower to announce the 
completion of this heoric venture at the 
Summit meeting in Paris, but in the mean-
time, ~he U-2 incident had made that 
meeting impossible. 
SONG PLANTER 
By Billie Meyer Anderson (Concordia, 
$3.00) 
Song Planter is a collection of lyric 
poems. Mrs. Anderson successfully com-
bines abstract words such as love and inspir-
ation with concrete images from nature. In 
addition, these poems are so constructed 
that the nature images illuminate the faith 
problems of everyday life. 
The book is divided into two sections. 
The first is entitled 'ISong Planter" and 
contains lyrics about God's creation, His 
creatures, and their relationship to each 
other. Mrs. Anderson possesses a unique 
gift of capturing nature images with child-
like simplicity - e.g. "Stiver violins with 
ice Shattered down in flutes, to fall," or 
"After the rain, the road is pierced with 
sky" - and relating them to the purpose 
of God as He works in His creation. 
In the second part, entitled "Seed of 
Fire," Mrs. Anderson emphasizes the work 
of Christ and its ramifications in the world. 
An example of this occurs in the poem "The 
Deep Light" where she compares herself to 
a comet which God takes in His hand and 
transforms into a planet, as Christ trans-
forms the old Adam into the new Adam. 
Mrs. Anderson describes her poetic in-
spiration as "something in me, bursting 
free," her hope being that she "may 
awaken . . . an old lyric in thee." Her 
deft use of words and images goes a long 
way toward accomplishing this goal. 
RALPH E. LoNG 
PICTURE 
By Lillian Ross (Doubleday Dolphin, 
95 cents) 
In the Spring of 1951, MGM released 
a motion picture entitled "The Red Badge 
of Courage," which was based on Stephen 
Crane's classic. John Huston directed, Gott-
fried Reinhart was the producer, and Audie 
Murphy had the leading role. Miss Ross 
followed all aspects of the filming from 
the time, a year before, when approval 
was granted to make the film, hoping that 
by watching the development of one film 
she wou·ld learn something of the motion 
picture industry. 
A highly perceptive writer, Miss Ross 
learned a great deal and shared it in a 
series of articles which appeared in The 
New Yorker . These articles have now 
been published in paperback book form . 
Not only was Miss Ross present at the be-
ginning, she was still interviewing MGM 
executives in New York long after "The 
Red Badge of Courage," which Huston 
and R einhart had filmed as a great contri-
bution to the cinematic art, had proved to 
be a flop at the box office·. 
In between is an unusually revealing 
study of the manner in which a motion pic-
ture is made and of the men who make 
them. There is an equally penetrating 
study of Hollywood itself. It might seem to 
some that Miss Ross is out to "knife" 
Hollywood and its inhabitants, but she is 
not. She is eminently fair in her report-
ing but she does have the knack of record-
ing conversations verbatim, so that under 
her objective reporting the persons she 
meets are not so much knifed as they are 




By Wallace Stegner (Viking, $5.95) 
On occasion it should be the privilege af 
a book reviewer to abandon the usual criti-
cal jargon and cliches and say simply, "This 
is a marvelous book; don' t pay any atten-
tion to what I say about it ; just read it." 
Wolf Willow invites such an attitude. A 
combination of history, fiction, and personal 
recollection, it is a book not easily labeled 
except with adjectives: remark<a:ble, per-
ceptive, stimulating, fascinating. Stegner, 
who is head of the Creative Writing Cen-
ter at Stanford University, has written many 
fine books, both fiction and non-fiction, but 
this one is his best. 
It begins simply enough. From 1914 to 
1920 the boy Wallace Stegner lived a t 
Ea~tend on the Saskatchewan prairie. In 
later years he realized that the boy had not 
fully understood the richness of his ex-
periences, the excitement of ~he land, and 
the meaning of the region's history. And 
so, two years ago, the mature Stegner re-
turned to his boyhood home in order to 
comple.te the understanding and to record 
it. 
The record, however, is not simple. l •t 
is an emotional complex built upon the 
geometry and the isolation of the prairie, 
the violence of the weather and the fright-
ening Wind, the beauty of spring flowers, 
the presence of the immediate past, and the 
problems of an economy based entirely up-
on wheat and cattle. These are all regional 
problems and characteristics, and Stegner 
first evokes the region in such a sensitive 
and understanding way that the reader 
feels he has missed something vital by not 
having lived in this northern prairie coun-
try. 
But Stegner is also showing us how to 
achieve true understanding of any region, 
and how we can become aware of our 
identity wherever we may live. 
proper use of regionalism, to 
meaningful base from which 
rest of the world. 
FAIL SAFE 
This is the 
establish a 
to see the 
By Eugene Burdick and Harvey Wheel& 
(McGrruw-Hill, $4.95) 
Bombers of the Strategic Air Command, 
carrying bombs with nuclear wrurheads, are 
aloft every minute of every day, ready for 
attack if war should come. When an un-
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identified object is spotted these bombers 
head for their respective "Fail-Safe" points, 
locations which vary from day to day. 
There they circle waiting for a positive or-
der forom Washington to strike at the enemy. 
If no such order is forthcoming they re-
turn to the«r normal area of patrol. 
But what would happen if something 
went wrong and the plane c<>mmander re-
ceived a false order to b<>mb Russia? What 
might happen is told in this novel. One 
day an unidentifed object was spotted and 
the planes we<re sent to "Fail-Safe." When 
this object was identified as friendly, the 
planes were recalled, but in the meantime 
a fuse had blown on an electronic machine 
located in the SAC War Room and Lt. Col. 
Grady, the c<>mmander of Group 5, acci-
dentally received a message to strike at 
Moscow. Messages urging him to turn 
back could not r each him. 
For the next three hours, the time re-
quired for the planes to reach Moscow, the 
action shifts from the War Room where the 
military men are trying desperately and 
unsuccessfully to reach the bombers, to the 
bomb shelter of the White House and a shel-
ter outside Moscow where Mr. Kennedy and 
Mr. Khrushchev are in almost constant con-
versation. 
Since the bombers pass Fail-Safe in an 
early c'hapter, the tension mounts through-
out the book, and as a thriller this novel is 
a success. It is less successful as a prophecy 
of real danger, because they apparently are 
not wt>.Jl-enough informed on ·the actual 
operations of the Strategic Air Command 
to describe them accurately. The authors, 
who also wrote the popular and controver-
sial The Ugly American, make a strong 
and clear plea that we stop relying so 
heavily on machines, for f<>Olproof as they 
are said and seem to be, something could 
happen. 
THE BONES OF PLENTY 
By Lois Phillips Huds<>n (Atlantic-Little, 
Brown, $5.95 ) 
The genre which is commonly known as 
the "farm novel" usually includes two ele-
men1s: ( 1 ) a realistic portrayal of the 
harshness and apparent cruelty of the land 
which seems to be intent on destroying 
the farmer, and (2) a more gentle and 
romantic illustration of the potential land, 
with its bounty and its beauty. Although 
such disasters as the drouth and dust 
storms of •the 1930s are indeed destructive, 
man himself generally turns out to be the 
villain as he misuses the land in his attempts 
to make money. Mrs. Hudson's novel fol-
lows this theme very successfully in a 1933-
34 North Dakota setting. 
George Armstmng Custer is a tenant 
farmer who believes that he is doing every-
thing a man can to make plains farming 
suocessful. Mrs. Hudson seems to intend 
that Custer be a heroic figure fighting 
against insurmountable oddf. His absentee 
landlord will not let him rotate crops, want-
ing instead to make a quick killing on 
wheat. His German-Russian neighbors re-
fuse to contour-plow or allow grass to 
grow in alternate years in order to hold 
down the dust. And the Department of 
Agriculture, ·through its county agents, has 
only nonsense to offer as advice. 
It is understandable that Custer becomes 
bitter, but it is the one major fault in the 
novel -that fhe au thor allows the bitterness 
to overshadow almost everything else. Mrs. 
Hudson is using materials from her own 
experience, and her memories of her father's 
plight are accurate but perhaps too per-
sonal. She has an axe to grind, a defense 
to make, and the novel is often in danger 
of becoming an argument instead of a 
work of fiction. In this respect, she is 
in the tradition af Steinbeck's The Grapes 
of Wrath. 
Like other farm novels, this one is full of 
details concerning the daily and seasonal 
events of the farmer. Prairie storms, 
chores, holidays, sickness, the county school, 
butchering, local disasters such as fire -
all are described convincingly in prose 
which is mature and often sensitive. The 
most valuable insights are those which come 
through seven-year-old Lucy, who is obvi-
ously Mrs. Hudson as a young girl. Lucy 
is involved in the tragedies of her father, 
but she is ·also free at times to wander 
over the prairie, to sit by the sloughs and 
watch the birds and animals, and to marvel 
at those things in life which are beautiful 
and exciting. The northern plains area is 
a region of contrasts, and Mrs. Hudson is 
aware of this fact . In dealing with the 
good side, as Lucy sees it, she is at her 
best. But she allows the bad side· to take 
over, unequivocally, and thus loses the 
extremely important meanings to be ob-
tained from the ambiguities themselves. 
The "Great North Dakota Novel" has still 
not been written - a novel in which the 
tensions between the extremes are explored 
and made to serve as the focal point. In 
the meantime, The Bones of Plenty prob-
aibly stands at the top of the small list. 
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A Minority Report 
What is a University? 
------------ B y VI C T 0 R F . H 0 F F MANN 
What is a university~ 
The dictionary says: "An institution organized for 
teaching and study in the higher branches of learning, 
and empowered to confer degrees in special depart-
ments, as theology, law, medicine, and the arts; in the 
United States typically a college and one or more gradu-
ate or professional schools." 
This definition identifies the university as an insti-
tution. And a university is that. As an institution, the 
university is an established and continuous corporation, 
a regularized way of collective life. Like so many other 
instltutions, it is recognized at law and owes its life 
to law. Chartered under law, it is permitted to carry 
on educational activities with all the privileges and 
prerogatives thereunto appertaining. Chief of these 
privileges and prerogatives is the granting of degrees. 
As an institution, it is organized to carry on the spe-
cial activities of teaching, learning, and studying. And 
a university is organized: presidents, chancellors, deans, 
advisors, advisory councils, heads of departments, fra-
ternities, sororities, departments, bureaus, committees, 
job classifications, ranks, scales of pay and promotion, 
public relations, alumni association, field programs and 
directors, finances, property, university guilds, athletic 
programs, and sundry other symbols of modern organi-
zations. 
As an organized institution, the university arranges its 
hierarchy, the "memo" system of communication, "red 
tape," duplication, symbols of rank and status, gestures 
to democracy, the guarantee and preservation of medio-
crity, elites of management and manipulation, exploita-
tion, money-collecting programs, "apple-polishing," 
"knife-throwing," and all the varie.ties of subordinates 
and super-ordinates one could imagine. In the univer-
sity system there are rumors and rumor lines. There 
are wars and rumors of wars. 
Sometimes, as in any system of acting and interacting 
human beings, the institution - organization and 
bureau-cracy - becomes the goal of action instead of 
the instrument to carry out the processes of teaching, 
learning, and studying. 
But one thing is certain : the university is not a group 
of people walking leisurely in the olive gardens of 
Greece or on the shores of the Mediterranean Sea. 
It is in deed and in fact a highly organized and bureau-
cratic way of life. 
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What is the university doing? 
It is an institution "organized for teaching and study 
in higher branches of learning." Higher branches of 
learning? One assumes this means mathematics instead 
of arithmetic, political science instead of social studies, 
poetry instead of doggerel, art instead of drawing, phys-
ics instead of "studies about the world in which we live," 
and understanding instead of the compounding of data. 
And our American universities give degrees, lots of 
them, earned and unearned. And they add schools -
schools of law, medicine, music, business, and education. 
What does the outsider see as university activity? One 
would guess he sees the university as the presenter of 
athletic events, homecoming week-ends, dramatic pro-
grams, and organ recitals. To the outsider, at least as 
spectator, the university does become the symbol of 
culture a~d the center of sophistication. 
We can easily identify, locate, and classify the univer-
sity by such external signs, symbols, and activities. 
But what really is the university? What does the 
university really do? 
Teach? Learn? Study? It is not that simple. These 
activities are carried on elsewhere: in the first grade, 
in schools of optometry, and in professional circles. j 
Certainly these are not universities. 1 
In a specialized sense, what is university teaching, 
learning, and study? To say "Higher branches of 
learning" is not adequate. At the moment, one ade-
quate answer comes from Douglas M. Knight, president-
elect of Duke University: "For the western world, at 
least, the university is summoned into being by the 
need to relate three major concerns - knowledge, wis-
dom, and action." 
Knight sees the possibility of rloing these things off 
the university campus. Usually, however, these con-
cerns will then be emphasized separately. For instance, 
a technical school can implant plenty of knowledge. 
The church deals in wisdom and the re-interpretation 
of wisdom. In both cases, these respective enterprises 
are often related to action and future conduct. Politics, 
Knight alleges, considers aspects of all three but usually 
"takes its action without much wisdom or much know-
ledge." 
He insists that the university is the only formal in-
stitution in any society that can keep even a modicum 
of control over all these enterprises. 
THE CRESSET 
Sights and Sounds 
The Perils of Movie-Going 
----------------------------------------------------------------8 y A N N E H A N S E N 
THERE should be a law agin' it! It happens every 
year. During the first weeks in December movie 
houses either hold over pictures that opened in No-
vember or book reruns of old films. This goes on until 
Christmas week. Then comes a deluge of new releases 
- releases eager to get in under the end-of-the-year 
deadline and to cash in on holiday crowds. And there 
are crowds. This reviewer stood in line through sleet, 
cold, and chilling winds. Since children flock to the 
theaters during Christmas week, standing in line can 
have additional hazards. It seemed to me that every 
child was carrying a cherished new toy. Dolls are prac-
tically harmless; but tanks, guns, airplanes, spacecraft, 
missiles, and vanity cases - very big with the girls this 
year - poke and jab hapless bystanders in the most 
unexpected places. 
Once inside, a new peril presents itself. Grownups 
must look sharp to avoid being trampled in the rush 
to the refreshment counters! I saw Mutiny on the 
Bounty (M-G-M, Lewis Milestone) on the day after · 
Christmas. This film runs for a little more than three 
hours; but even on this day after traditional feasting 
healthy young appetites were equal to the occasion. 
They chewed and chomped straight through the pre-
sentation - in between frequent trips to places other 
than the refreshment stands, that is. No, I am not agin' 
children! Being part of an audience in which children 
outnumber adults can be a bit irritating, I'll admit; but 
it is always fun. I must report that the children were 
both enthusiastic and uninhibited in their applause 
on this occasion. And there is much to applaud in this 
new presentation of the classic tale of the sea published 
by Charles Nordhoff and James Norman Hall in 1932. 
It is well known that the filming of Mutiny on the 
Bounty was completed after long and costly delays, 
bitter quarrels within the company, the replacement of 
Director Carol Reed by Lewis Milestone, and frequent 
outbursts on the part of Marlon Brando of what is eu-
phemistically known as temperament. The final cost of 
the picture has been estimated as being close to 
$20,000,000. Photographed in Ultra Panavision 70, in 
technicolor, the film is pictorially magnificent. A 
replica of HMS Bounty, built especially for this produc-
tion, provides an authentic background for the ship-
board action. The terror and the awe-inspiring majesty 
of the sea are superbly depicted, and the South Sea 
Island sequences are strikingly beautiful. Trevor How-
ard is both impressive and completely convincing as 
the cruel Captain Bligh, and the supporting cast is 
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excellent. Unfortunately, Marlon Br;;mdo's portrayal 
of Fletcher Christian lacks strength and character. And 
the story suffers greatly from a weak and obviously 
contrived ending. Justly or unjustly, the responsibility 
for this fictitious and phony conclusion to a thrilling 
saga has been ascribed to Mr. Brando. 
A double line almost a block long greeted me when 
I went to see In Search of the Castaways (Buena Vista, 
Robert Stevenson). Inside I waited again while a de-
parting audience made way for new arrivals. Not only 
that, but there was another line when I left the theater. 
Small wonder! This adaptation of Jules Verne's tale 
of a girl's faith and courage is packed with thrills and 
suspense. In rapid succession the intrepid searchers 
encounter an earthquake, an avalanche, a flash flood, 
a waterspout, and the erupton of a volcano - to say 
nothing of alligators, jaguars, mutineers, dastardly vil-
lains and cannibalistic savages! Incredible? Of couse! 
This is sheer fantasy. But the children were held 
spellbound throughout and rejoiced loudly over the 
happy ending. Incidentally, appetites were unimpaired! 
Castaways has a fine cast. The photography is arrest-
ingly beautiful, the action moves smoothly, and the 
simulated perils by land and sea are cleverly and 
realistically contrived. 
We come now to jumbo (M-G-M, Charles Walters). 
Since this is a tale of the circus, it is sure-fire entertain-
ment for young and old alike; and, of course, this 
meant more long lines outside the theater. Adult 
viewers may justifiably contend that the film does not 
achieve the artistic stature of the Rodgers and Hart 
Broadway musical from which it was adapted. But the 
music is still catchy. Thrilling acts, presented by top-
notch professionals from the world of the circus, invest 
the film with the color, the magic, and the romantic fla-
vor of the special world of make-believe that is known as 
"the circus." All the trappings of the circus had been 
assembled in the theater, and I am sure that the con-
sumption of popcorn, peanuts, and lemonade must 
have reached impressive proportions. 
The last of the holiday offerings is Gypsy (Warners, 
Mervyn LeRoy), which is based on Gypsy Rose Lee's 
autobiographical account of her career in the theater. 
As a musical, Gypsy had a long run on Broadway and 
seems sure to be a box-office hit as a film. Presented in 
the form of a stage play, Gypsy takes us backstage in 
the theater. Here we can see an ambitious, stage-struck 
woman's ruthless campaign to win stardom for her 
daughter. It is a sad and tawdry tale. 
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The Pilgrim 
"All the trumPets sounded tor him on the other side" 
-PILGRIM'S PROGRESS 
------------------------------BY 0. P. KRETZMANN 
Notes on Cultural Change 
CHANGES in the cultural atmosphere of a nation or a world are not marked by stirring events, marching 
armies, or emotional oratory. They appear quietly and 
unobserved. Rarely is it possible to trace their begin-
nings or isolate their causes. They are the proverbial 
camel in the world's tent. Only when they have come 
to full fruition and their harmful or beneficial effect 
in the life of the individual becomes obvious can they 
be subjected to considered judgment. While they may 
coincide in time and quality with changes in the social 
structure, their influence- on the life and thought of 
the individual is even more profound and significant 
for th(! work of the Church. It is therefore especially 
important for the Christian citizen to maintain a Scrip-
tural sensitivity to the cultural changes in his momen-
tary environment. 
The word "culture" is difficult to define. It may 
be taken to mean the ideas and ideals of a given genera-
tion, its sensitivity to right and wrong, its positive re-
sponse to good and negative reaction to evil. The 
necessity of introducing the concepts of good and evil 
into a definition of culture is, of course, generally de-
nied in the modern world. In recent years, however, 
there has been a growing consciousness of the fact that 
the divorce of culture from morality must lead to disas-
ter. When men lose the vision of the "good" and "true," 
they finally lose everything. Today there is greater 
justification for at least a partial equation of the two 
terms than at any other time in the history of man. The 
fundamental truth is clear: The cultural influences of 
our age are in direct and defiant opposition to the mes-
sage of the Church. By divine revelation we know 
that they can never be of positive advantage to the pro-
gress of the Kingdom; but we also know that some ages 
are worse than others and that a cultural atmosphere 
hostile to the normal expressions of Christian faith can 
dam the channels of the power of God. 
It is absolutely necessary for the Church to see very 
clearly that once more it lives in a completely pagan 
environment. All the four great marks of a pagan 
civilization have reappeared in the modern world. Basic 
for the pagan approach to life, whether it be in the 
first or the twentieth century, is the philosophy of 
materialism. Only things matter; men are the slaves 
of things. They worship the goddess Success; honor is 
measured in terms of money and men live by the things 
that are seen. 
The second mark of a pagan world is hedonism. A 
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philosophy of life which considers happiness its great-
est end inevitably degenerates into a philosophy of 
pleasure. Struggle and pain are realities to be avoided 
rather than conquered. Once more we have come 
upon a time of bread and circuses. Only a sharp reali-
zation of the necessity of sacrifice can bring us to our 
senses. 
The third mark of man's perennial paganism is 
skepticism. So many voices are clamoring for belief 
that a great part of our world has come to believe in 
nobody and nothing. 
The fourth mark of the pagan atmosphere in which 
we live is nihilism. Continued skepticism inevitably 
ends in doubt as to the value of life itself. This is es-
pecially noticeable in the younger generation and, tra-
gically, in those who are most sensitive to the insane 
forces that are running wild in the modern world. It 
is reflected most clearly in our theatre of the absurd, 
our literature of despair, and our poetry drawn from 
exhausted wells. · 
These four marks of a pagan civilization can be 
recognized in almost every phase of modern culture. 
Curiously enough even the spiritual forces which have 
their roots in Christianity have been paganized. Chris-
tianity is largely responsible for the respect for govern-
ment in the Western world. Our modern paganism has 
distorted this respect into a mad nationalism and tribal- 1 
ism. Ch_ristianity gave birth to the concept of social 
justice and passion for the poor. Both virtues have 
been paganized by communism and some forms of hu-
manitarianism. It is true, of course, that this form of 
paganism is seldom obvious. It has been said that 
America is pagan not in its words but in its life. There 
is still a great deal of lip service to the ethics and , 
morality which the Church Church has woven into the 
texture of Western civilization, but life itself has long 
ago moved in the opposite direction. 
The task of the Christian Church in the twentieth 
century is to call sin by name, no matter where it may ~ 
be found, in high or low places, in the disguise of cul- j 
ture, in the halls of learning, or in the very atmosphere 
we br~athe. The issues are clear enough. Over against 
man's inhumanity to man, God's love; over against 
moral decay the living, healthful waters of the Gospel; 
over against the cynical appeal to the masses, the divine 
emphasis on the dignity of the individual human soul; 
over against · the philosophy of power and blood, the 
tenderness of the Christ of the mountain side; over 
against sin, the forgiveness of the Cross. 
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